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Written and ſpoken by Mr, GARRICE. 


BDROLOGUES, like compliments, are loſi of time; 
= 'Tis penzing bows, and making kgs in rhyme ; 
=: cringing at the door with fring grin, 
n awe Roald Heri the company within 
thinks our bard, who, Br in elaſfic knowledge, 
P reſarves too: much the buckram of the college. 
ord, Sir ! ſaid IJ, an audience muft be auoo d, 
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1d, lady-like, with flattery parſi'd ; 


Vo nauſeate fellows that are blunt and rude. 
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uthors ſhould learn to dance, as well as write 
Dance at my time of life ! Zounds, wbat a fight ! 
Pros gentlemen (tis adwertis d) do learn by night. 
or modern prologues, and ſuch whims as theſe, 
Ve Greeks ne er knew—turn, turn to Sophocles —— 
W read no Greek, Sir—when {was at ſchool, 
W erence had prologues ; Terence was no fool—— 
ie bad; but why ? (reply'd the bard in rage) 
FExotics, monſters, had poſſefs'd the flage, 

But we have none, in thigenlighten'd age! 

Pour Britons now, from gallery to pit, 

an reliſh nought, but flerling, Attic qvit, 
Were, take my play, I meant it for inſtruction; 
uf rhymes are cvanting for its introduction, 
E'en let that nonſenſe be your own production. 
Uf went the poet. —It is now expedient, 

Jpeak as manager, and your obedient. 

, as your cat rer, would provide you diſbes, 

rg d to. your palates, ſeaſon d to your wiſbe. 

A 3 Say 


5 
Say but youre tir d with bhoild and roaft at home, 
We tos can ſend. for niceties from Rome; 
Toe pleaſe your taſtes will ſpare nor pains nor money, 
Difeard firloins, and get you maccaroni. | 
Pateer new guſto for a time may reign, 

® Shakeſprare and beef muſt have their turn again. 

If novelties can pleaſe, to-night cue be two ; 

Thy Engliſh both, yet Spore them, as they're n 
To one at leaft your uſual favour ſhew; 
A female aſks it, can a man ſay no? 
Should you indulge our * novice, yet unſeen, 
And crown her with your hands à tragic queen ; 
Should you with ſmiles a confidence impart, 
To calm thoſe. fears which ſpeak ff ing heart 
Aſſiſt caeh ſiruggle of ingenuous ſhame, | 
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hich curbs a genius in its road to fame: 


niverſal 
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Mtb ane wiſh more her whole ambition end. 


She hopes ſome merit, te deſerve ſuch friends, h 2 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Author cannot ſuffer this tragedy to be pub- 
hſhed, without acknowledging the obligations he 
under to Mr. Garrick, not -only'"for his 2 per- 
rmance in the repreſentation — (that is nothing new) 
d for his prologue and epilogue, which have met with 
niverſal applauſe, but likewiſe for his friendly advice, 


Hatic than it was at firſt. By the ſame advice, ſome 
dafſages ate re ſtored in the printing, which were omitted 
the repreſentation. The reader, perhaps, may excuſe 
vis ſmall addition to the length of the ſcenes ; but with 
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f ciencies. 

Mrs. Cibber, in particular, and the other performers, 
general, ſuiould have the author's thanks, for the great 
Wikice they have done him, did not the applauſe of the 


pwamikedny thing that he could ſay unneceſſary. 


„ 3 


which the play is certainly rendered much more dra» . 


De ſpectator, brevity will atone for a number of de- 
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Air, chief bt Demi, = 


le, | 
98 adepcudanren. H//x 
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* L. Viginius, 
* O M E N. 


Z cee * Ar Graben 
Mareia, fiſter to ' ; 
Plautits, * and governeſs, | Mr. Bennti. | 


Oval, lictors, attendants, &, 


SCENE, ROME. 


| Drug Lo. 


Laxcius keiltns;' a young plebeian, late . 10 


Mr. Moſſop. 
- Mr. Garnek, ; 


„ Ire. Cibbes 


5 irginius 
His hlver 
Would fir 
o turn b 
Cland, 
Mock all 
o Choice 
o ſooth 
Ruf. T 


hou kno 
VIR 


ACT S 3} 


my 8 SCENE, an Apartment in Claudius“ s Hoof in Rau j 
Garrick. Enter Claudius and Rufus, <> he BY 

| ache ' CLavpivs: 
Ross. L UFUS, didft mark Virginius, with what Mert 
Davies. 


Ne ey'd us, as we paſs'd his gates but now © 
LN Old age, and frantic dreams of Rome Er 
* eve turn'd his viſionary brain. 

od. Saw'ſt thou ; 

ich what impetuous haſte and eager ogg 
He iſſued forth? 
Fi. What is the cauſe ? 
Claud. A ſummons 

uſt Gu and, that calls him to the camp z 
Kae! is expected ev'ry hour. 
1 is lucky, and will — the deſign 

of our Decemvir on his beauteous daughter. 
Ruf. This raſh purſuit of a contracted maid, 
fear, will have ſome fatal end. Should Appius 
n Euploy his pow'r——1 tremble at the thought! 
Virginius is ador'd throughout the tribes ; 
His flver hairs, his honour, his rough eloquence, 
$V ould fire all Rome. We muſt find out ſome way 

o turn him from ſo deſperate a courſe. 
Claxd. Impoſſible and vain — His 1 
Mock all controul. Of that no more thee, 

o Choice 1s left, but to contrive the means 
o ſooth her to his arms. 
Ruf. To ſooth her, Claudius! | 
hou know ſt ſhe is contracted; nay; with fondneſs: 
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10 VIRGINIA, 


She loves the people's darling, young Icilius ; 
He who ſo bravely ſerv'd them as their Tribune. 
2 ſhe be won, by s arts of ſoft perſuaſion, 
uit his graceful form, his youth amd ardor, 
rer de ſtern aſpect, an and declining years 
Of Appius r 
Claud. Hard it ſeems, yet not impoſſible ; © 
I hav't in charge to make th' attempr at leaſt 
Without delay. * 
Ruf. What, while the * Centurion 
Remains in Rome? | 
Claud. He is ſet forth en 
From his oww gates, arid now, within fads minutes, 
Will turn his back on Rome. His pride and hogour 
Will 1 pur him to the eamp with fiery ſpeed: 
There's danger there, and glory to be won. 
Th' attempt is ſafe, nor mu Dr | 
When once the battle's o'er, be will return, 
Perhaps with.conqueſt fluſh'd, Ty N 
ith pow'r t' oppoſe us. = 
Ruf. It can ne er ſucce I 
Claxd. Could we prevail OR mu: Giter "I He 
She is Virginia's truſted friend | 
Work glorious miſchief ! : 
Ruf. Marcia! gen'rous Mareia | | 
Will ſhe combine ip ſuch. dark practices? 
The jarring elements as foon would . 
Their contranes ! 
Claud. What if artet ſhe lov'd 
Icilius ? 
Ki. Heavens! 
Claud. If both my eyes mi cars 
Deceive me not, ſhe's deeply wounded, Rufus. 
Ruf. Im allamaz'd: It this be — 
Claud. Ay, Rufus, 
If this be then where are truth and honour ? 
Letarufty nature and warm paſſion work 
In woman's breaſt I aſh n more Tis true, 
It ſounds well, chis long lit of titled virtues; 
But it weighs little. 
Ruf. te you N der one 434 
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VIRGINIA, 

d. Some . — | 
talk'd of Appius' marriage with 
blam'd 2 edit — 1 
ician and pleberan' blood to mix. 
rpoſe was to ſound her; for thou know ſt 
birth is of the nobleſt; but Ieilius 
f plebeian race. 
Pf. How heard fhe'this 
land. With ſilent, deep attention; duthbreyes, 
her emotion, told me all within — | 
8 n en bole. "Go, ; Rufus ; haſte — 

Appius; tell him, that to pa | 
- eee biewill; — the "xr 0 | 1 
er him know ih“ event, and wair W | Kt! 
[Exit Rufus) 111 
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= 154 Enter Marcia. . 

"8 ar. came o deſigns weer hows 44 
Nrearneſt conference. ö oth 
. land. Marcia, to three 11 


foul knows no reſerve; but 1 to mare 
Wr troubles, hopes, and fears; each riſing thought, 
h weakneſs, and each want, with faithful Marcia, 
ar. Thou ſeem'ſt diſturt9d, Thar brow, with care 
Wotes a ſtorm within. ſo 'erclouded, - 
Claud. Too truly gueſs'd, a 
By aid I want, thy counſel, Let me tell thee 
e weight that my ſoul labours with. 
1 lar. My brother, 
Þy griefs are all my own ; and if the world 
Pain à remedy, to purchaſe i it, 
gie my means, my life, my all, as freely 
I give forth this air I draw. 
ud. Oh, Marcia! 
roinia—ſhe, ſhe is the cauſe ' 
4 a eee, friend {Wha 
y dear an d t means m brother? 
1 y 


us inſtant 


* 
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ue, | 
15 land. [Imterrup bers) W What Virginiz!- 
T boy — , 
| Per. Shall Feonceal we 
** im Claudius aught, I were to wrong -e 
Claud , Know 
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» Yarrow As 
Know then, this day rege 


Intends to enter Rome. 
Claud. Heav'ns ! on what tens 4 
Ha !- ſure he has not heard -It cannot be— 


(A 
Mar. Th' impatience of a lover. Tho? my means : 


He begs to meet the object of his wiſhes ; 
To ſteal a look, to breathe a figh, no more. 

Claud. But knows Virginiavus Jngane 5. va wo: 
 _ Mar, She. does not; | 

I only ſent t' intreat her to paſs hither. . * 
Quand. Marcia, I do conjure thee, by the gods, 
By all thou hold'ſt moſt dear, attend and hear me 
Prevent their meetings break this fatal match, 
Or Appius, ſtung to frenzy, will commit 
5 act of deſperation——Oh, *twill ſave 
friends, thy brother, Appius, nay Virginia 
And Rome itſelf, perhaps, from inſtant ruin! {Thi 

Mar. Ah, Claudius ! whither would thou lead me 
Think, what I owe to friendſhip and to honour, 

Claud. _—_— commands all private ties ſhould yield 
To pyblic Wouldſt n our ſtreets 
Strown 12 the carcaſes of ſlaughter'd citizens, 

And Tyber's wave run purple with their blood ? 
Ha, civil diſcord, Marcia! | 

Mar. Gods, cut ſhort 12 
My thread of life, ere that dread hour arrives ! 

Claud. Tis ev'n at hand, and, like a horrid comet, 
Hangs o'er our fated heads, portending plagues, 

And gen'ral deſolation to mankind ! 

Mar. Why doſt thou tempt me with theſe ſhapes: 
To my perdition ? I dare be V. [terrd 
Unhappy, but not baſe. Oh, my Virginia! 
Companion of my youth ! the tender band 
Of amity, thatlink'd our infancy, | 
Grew with our growth, and ripen'd with our years, 
Shall I now break the ſacred knot with treaſan ? 

Icilius too—a friend !—What have I ſaid? | ... 

A friend !—Ah, Marcia l would he were no more 
But, huſh, my fighs ! [Afide.] How ſhall 1 look on hin 
When he ſhall know, that Marcia was. 0 e 
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VIRGINIA. 
Claud, Icilius? — hear me, Marcia 
f thou would ſt fave leihus from defirut.on, 
Burſt all the ties that bind him to 4. "_h : 
by heav'ns, his very life, his * All, 
Depend on thy n 
Mar, Ha his life?: ' 
aidſt thou his life !—be ſtill, ay Gnbling bedrt. Ame. 
= Claud. Diforder'd ! | * de. 
Mar. Muſt Icilius' life then pay 
The purchaſe of his love ? 4 443 
Cland, 'Tis as I wid - | [ Afide. 

3 n Marcia afk? would Appius“ hopes be blaſted, 
"1 


Think'ſt thou he'd &er efidure a hated rival oy 
zhould live to triumph oer him, and poſſeſs 
He prize he loſt ?—To pierce Tcilius? heart,” 
£ And glut his fierce revenge, Appius would wade 
WI hro' ſeas af blood!“ Fad 


a 
Mar. Look down, nern | 
dr I am loſt! r N * 
; = Cla#d. Diflodge this fatal image, 
uld yield hat fills Virginia“ $ breaſt; make room for Appius; 
ets Truſt me the time will come, when ev'n Icithus 
Ss, hall thank thy care, and bleſs the hand that fav'd bim. 
? more auſpicious love ſhall crown his wiſhes, * | 
nd kinder ſtars ſhall reign! * "A 
Mar. I dare not, cannot | 8 ty 
C Claud. Enough rhou haſt decreed tells fall, 
omet, nd all muſt go to Wieck. a ICoixg. 
, Mar, Diſtract me not! g 
Dh, ſtay ! ——tho? 1 ſhould try to pleat for as „ius, 


e ſhapes Vhat c uid I pe? —Repulſe, reproach, and ſhame 
Item once would dah th' attempt —— 
| Claud. To plead for Apyius! —— 
ceble and vain! Thou muſt e diſcord, Marcia, 
between the lovers; Appius then may proſper. 
Mar, Moſt fool, and hornd ! 


* aud. Tis a tightedus fraud 
0 cheat * em into ſafety H but no more 
nore ! ' eav'n points the only way to ace aud bliſs; 
ok on bin thou wilt not © it, take th' event. f 
Mar. Oh, love! Oh, virtue! how ye tearthis heart 1 file. 


Pent 


f leaos Appius nobly ? Does he purpoſe marriage, 
. 6p] 


wy holy rites ? 
B Claud, 


14 v1 RGIN IA. 
Claud. Tis his ſoul's utmoſt wiſh 


To call Virginia his, and by a claim, 
The proudeſt blood of Rome might glory ia. 


Enter a Slave. 4 L. F 

Slave, The daughter of Virginius is arriv'd, * . 
And entering now the gates. [Exit Slave. 155 
Claud. Now, Marcia, hear me. . ; 1 7 


Let me go forth to meet her, let me ſeize 
"The bleſt occafion, and in ſofteſt terms 
South her young boſom with th? illuſtrious conqueſt 
Her charms have made—1'll tell her thou art abſent— 
Soon to return She muſt not ſee Icilius — 
Beware of that leave me to plead for Appius 
I'll blazon out the pprity and ardor 
Of his bright flame, his dignity, and merit; 
I'll warm with love, or dazzle with ambition, 
Her heart, if it be caſt in woman's mould:  _ 
Marcia, farewel! Be conſtant, and remember, 
Thy friends, thy country, all, demand this ſervice ! 
| | { Exit Claudius. 
Mar. Thy country and thy friends demand this ſer- 


Caius, 


Ab, me !—he little thinks what paſſes here [vice— th the 
| | FE: 4 [Striking her breaf. ma the 
What conflicts! — what deſpair ! He little knows 


The buſy, ſecret ſpring, that heaves unſeen 


hey tre 


Within this beating breaſt, and drives me on a 28 | 
To do a deed !-—— Relentleſs, cruel love Fo gue 
LV hat ravage haſt thou made within this boſom ! 168 
Which nature faſhion'd in her ſofteſt mould, void bis 
And fitted it for truth and gent e pity ! he Be 
But thou haſt ruin'd all! Thou haſt let in L. N 
The furies, and their horrid train upon me Gan” a 
Thou haſt undone poor Marcia !.-— Oh, Icilius ! And Fr 
Why did I ever ſee thy fatal form! Lhe as 
Why didſt thou chuſe me out to be thy friend, e 
And tell to me the ſtory of thy love, | Caius 
Warm from the heart !—the flame infected me! T. V. 
And can 1 ſee thee bleed? Oh, love and fortune, When bol. 
Guard the dear youth. !—— Reſerve your ſharpeſt bolts Hoes 61 


For me !— Witneſs, ye gods, I am content 


To be a wreich———2—— But bleſs, Oh, bleſs Icilius“ 
+: of (Exit Mar. 
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VIRGINIA 
SCENE, The Forum. 


Enter L. Virginius and Caius, 
L. Fir. Say ſt thou Horatius is ſet free? 
= Caius. This morn, 
Wy an expreſs command from the Decemvirs, 
e Lictors have releas'd him. | 
L. Vir. Then 'tis well ———— 
but delay'd my march till he was ſafe 


And calls for quick redreſs — Our ſenators 
Thus wrong'd for riſing in the cauſe of hberty !—— 
TV alcrids filenc'd, and the brave Horatius 
ondemn'd to bonds and death! 
= Caius. Tis now pretended, 
e carneſt interceffion of the ſenate 
ardly obtain'd this boon, 
L. Vir. Mean, ſhallow art! 
f he is freed, their fears, and not their mercy, | 
ave loos'd his chains! Their dreaded pow'r now ſhakes ! 
hey feel it too—Laſt night th' incens'd plebeians, 
athering in deſperate throngs around the ſenate, 
With their repeated clamours ſcar'd the colour 
From their pale cheeks, till on their ſeat of judgment 
They trembled, Caius! Nay their hundred liftorg— 
But ſee, where Appius comes, their chief —— 
Caius, Virginins, 0 
Retire—tempt not his rage Vour noble friend 
s ſafe— The camp demands your ſervice now —— 
\void his fight: nor with your preſence rouze 
he ſmother'd flames of diſcord. 
L. Vir. Shall I fly 
rom Appius ?—Here I'll ſtay and dare his worſt ! - 
And if his brutal pride provoke my anger, 
L (wear, ev'n from the fulneſs of my heart 
pour it on him! | 
Caius, Yet be calm —— 
L. Vir. No more — 
When bold oppreſſion ſtalks, let come what may, 
Honour and age ſliall hold their courſe 
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[Exit Cal us. 


But by the gods, this outrage touches nearly, 0 
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26 _VIR'GINAA, 


«© Exter A 108. * 
Ap. Virginius, * 3 

Your frien yet lives; the ſenare have prevail'd ; 
And their united pray'rs at length have ſav'd him rey. 
From the Tarpeian rock—— Adviſe him well =_ drive tl 
To curb his in ſolence Let him beware | this, y. 
How he again affronts the ſovereign pow'r | plain « 
With that ſeditious tongue, unleſs he means | . Vir. 
To pay the forfeit with his life, ""wm_ ich the 
L. Fir. * Tis well 4 | ſt gain'c 
Th' imperial ſtile of kings and, Tarquin's reign” SH 
Seem now return'd ; and we muſt learn ta tremble, ich all u 
When Appius thunders! - a ye not 
Ap. Think'ſt thou the Decemvirate, pur way | 
In whom the majeſty of Rome reſides, eir chie 
So weak in ſtrength or counſel, that each citizen WP ſpurn t 
Commiſſion d by his pride, ſhall dare unque ſtion a T ak 
T arraign their power and office, give a looſe © © 18 popul 
To his inyective rage, and brave his maſters ? We threw 1 
But fay, Virginius, why art thou a foe ? d ſove 
Thou ha not felt the weight of ſov'reign power, . Ay 
Thy family, tho” of plebeian rank, " © ſpice of 
ever ans 95 - favour and diſtinction, | — Vir. 
ve {till purſu'd thy ſteps, and grac'd thy virtues Pal tio t) 
Why then ſuch Fiese e 5 vine el 4 ce join 
Why ſo much care to foſter and ſupport ogether 
Th' unruly tribes?. _ X ad purch 
L. Vir. Becauſe I love mankind ; 0 ho wear 
And therefore am an enemy to tyrants. o, Prout 
Ap. Call'ſt thou theſe elods mankind ? things made for we in th 
To be impell'd or check d, goaded or curb'd, ſuſe, Romar 
As higher ſpirits direct? on by 
IL. Fir. It ſeems then, Appius, | he gen'r 
The Roman people are mere flocks and herds, erbear a 
Permitted for a while to graze and fatten, urge olf 
Then to be fleec'd, or Haughter'd at thy will. nd melt 
& Not all, Virginius—ſome muſt draw the yoke, Ap. W 
And carry burdens, _, Dol 3ncog J fixt, it 
L. Vir. Inſolent uſurper! * or ſo the 
Dar'it thou to triumph in a nation*s ſorrows? Vir. 
Nay revel oer her ruins ? Righteous gods ! 'trhaps 
| | foes Brought NNcumul 
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, t ye your boaſted laws from Greece, to trample 
WS: hoſe of nature and your groaning country ? 
. By heav'ns, thou mov ſt my laughter more than 
Wnt ye your Conſuls, your ſeditious Tribungs, [ wrath! 
drive th' ungovern'd herd at your own liſt ? . 
this, ye ſeek the rabble, make haranguee, 
plain of wrongs, and ſpeech it in the Forum. 
Vir. Foe to thy country! What's that impious power, 
ich the Decemvirate abuſe ſo groſly, 
| gain'd by fraud, now held by violence? 
not mere ſacrilege, and uſurpation ? 
Wh all the fatal arts of dark ambition, 
ye not practiſe on the tribes, to pave 
ur way to empire? Nay, thou haughty tyrant, 
Weir chief, whoſe fierce and barb'rous pride was wont 
 ſpurn the commons, quickly learn'dit to ſmooth 
Wat rugged brow, and court the dregs of Rome 
Me populace thus moulded to your purpoſe, 
W threw aſide the maſk, and with bold robbery, 
i'd ſovereign power 
8.4. Ay, and will hold it too, 
ſpite of thee, Valerius and Horatius! 
I. Fir. Valerius and Horatius once were names 
Wal to tyrants! Their great anceſtors R 
ace join'd their-virtues *gainſt the haughty Tarquins, 
ogether fluic'd their veins in honour's cauſe, ö 
nd purchas'd immortality! Will thee, 
ho wear their father's names, forget their glories ? 
o, proud Decemvir ; thou ſhalt fiud their ſpirits 
vein their ſons ! Some ſparks ot liberty, 
Roman breaſts, tho! faint, yer till alive, 
lown by their breaths, may kindle to a flame: 
he gen'rous fire ſhall catch from ſoul to ſoul, 
'erbear all oppoſition, blaſt our foes, 
urge off the foul infection we've contracted, 
nd melt this droſſy age, to pureſt gold! 
Ap. Why then, the fate of the Decemvirate 
fixt, it ſeems, and here their pow'r muſt end; 
or fo the great Virginius has decreed ! 
L. Vir. Thou ttriumph'ſt, ryrant I—but the time will 
'trhaps is not far off) when thy miſdeeds, (come, 
kcumulated, ripe for puniſhment, 
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Shall burſt upon thy head, wake ſlumb'ring ven 

And juſtify the gods Rome feels 2 E 
Thy galling chain, and pants to ſhake it off; 


„Av 
L 


lad turn 


The miſt, that popular favour threw around thee, 111 e'er 
Is vaniſh'd, and the fees thee as thou art! i dug 
Cover'd with crimes Fraud, rapine, perjury ! Wh cap'd at 
Now ſtarts to light the murder of brave Siecius, No more 
And thy baſe hand red with his patriot blood ! Wa nd ven 
Ap. Confuſion ! le Frno' all 
L. Vir. Ha, Decemvir - oes it ſting thee ? nd drag 
With murder luſt is coupled ! thy fell boſom - Claud, 
No pity knows !—The cries of innocence, Has won! 
The lover's groans, the pangs of huſbands, parents, Ap. Cl 
Are but as goads to ſpur thy brutal appetite : I'm on thi 
” Butthink not yet our ſpirits are ſo tam d, Chain'd d 
So broke by conſtant wrongs With inſtant march, o ſhake 
I'll join the camp—the gallant bands ſhall know, rom this 
While they drop blood for Rome, what chains are forging Olazd. 
To fetter thoſe victorious hands that ſav'd Vhom w. 
Their country - yes, Decemvir !-—and ere long und back 
Expect their thanks! ; [Exit L. Virginiu. Inflexible 
Ap. By heav*ns, thou haſt awak'd, Defying 1 
A fire that ſhall conſume thee Have I tam'd Of gentle 
The fierceſt { pirits in Rome, quell'd the proud ſenate, W. 
And bent their necks beneath my yoke, to ſhrink ell o'er 
Whew a grey-headed ruffian ftorms Shalt thou = Each poir 
Controul my will Thy daughter, proud plebeian, nd parce 
Shall quit thy infolence ! Appius from her f the hot 
Shall ſeek redreſs, and on her panting boſom, hoak noi 
Receive the dear amends! 1 | 1 was 
Enter Claudius. In th* ope 
No, Claudius, now —— , \waiting 
What bring'ſt thou from the lovely fair? With a ye 
Claud. Repulſe Kad cer Attended 
Reproach, deſpair . nay ſcarce her fears ſuppreſi d b, Vent 
Her riſing ſcorn Icilius reigns unrivall'd Vhat loo 
Within her breaſt, nor is there room for Appius. remblin 
Ap. Shall Appius then at laſt become the ſcoff et mix 
Of a plebeian girl? That haughty Appius, And thril 
Who wich a nod has taught the ſta e to tremble ? dome im 
No by the, gods ſhe's mine | * MWiirangui 
Quand. Conſider, Appius pal'd up 


geanee, | Ab. Away ſhe ſhall be mine—her fate's decreed=w 
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check'd my impetuous wiſhes, till her father | 
ad turn'd his back on Rome, nay, bore his infolence 
Wil! 1 cen burſt with rage es“ but I mark'd 
is daughter for my prey, I'd like a tyger 
W.cap'd at his throat But now, my dalla blood 
No more can brock reſtraint I am 2 | 
WA nd vengeance ſhall have way! I will poſſeſs her, 
WT ho! all e ſink to loweſt Tartarus, - | 
nd drag me headlong with her cumb'rous ruins ! 
Clad. Is this the hero, whoſe ſuperior greatneſs 
Has won an empire? 7 
Ap. Claudius, I am mad !— 
I'm on the rack !-—-My ſoul, with all her functions, 
Chain'd down and priſon'd,-that ſhe cannot ſtir 
o ſhake her heavy load off, and eſcape 
rom this devouring fire ! 
Claud, Now, gods above em 
Vhom we adore, what ſpell has chang'd thee thus? 
And backward turn'd the courſe of thy ſtrong nature, 
Inflexible till now? —— Severe, unmov'd, | 
Defying love's ſweet pow'rs, and all his train 
Of gentle ſighs and wiſhes ! fy | 
Wouldſt thou have me 9 
ell o'er the tale of my diſhonour ? Dwell on 
Each point and circumſtance of my defeat, 
nd parcel out my ſhame ?——Thau ſhalt be ſatisfy d, 
f the hot blood; that riſes to my cheeks, 
hoak not all utterance. One fatal morn, 
] was ſeated on my throne of judgment, 
In th* open Forum, the attendant crowd 
\waiting, my decrees, my eyes were ſtruck 
Vith a young damſel that paſt lowly by me, 
Attended only by one female ſlave. EE” 
b, Venus, what a grace !— What powreyly ſweetneſs ! 
Vhat looks! - On th inſtant, troubled and di ſorder'd, 
rembling all o'er, Ifelt'a pain unuſual, | 
et mix d with ſtrange delight, ſhoot nimbly thro” me, 
ind thrill in ev*ty vein !— Quite fixt and motionleſs 
ome time I ſat, nor heard the noiſy orator 
Haranguing long and loud! My ſenſes all 
deal'd up, except theſe eyes, which fill purſu'd her:: 
©» 3 5 When 
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When ſuddenly I roſe from my. tribunal, 
Diſmiſs*d the crowd, and gath ring up my robe 
In haſte, I followed her. | 

Claud. Great Hercules! 

Couldſt thou ſee this ? | 

Ap. Before I quite had reach'd her, 

She enter'd, with her ſlave, the public ſchools, 

By: cuſtom deſtinꝰd to our Roman maids z 

Here ſuddenly I ſtopp'd — here I ſtood rooted—— 
My eyes devouring her — 

Claud. Ye powers of love, 

Who ſhall henceforth oppoſe your boundleſs ſway ? 

Ap. Thus I remain'd entranc'd; and at my eyes 
Drank in her beauties, and with them deep draughts 
Of poiſon, how delicious If ſhe mov'd, 
What grace! — Or if ſhe mingled in the dance 
Among the blooming virgins, Dian's ſelf, 

Amidft her woodland nymphs ſhe ſeem'd !—— At length, 
The exerciſes o'er, a lyre ſhe took, k 9 

A deep-ſtrung lyre, and to harmonious chords laud. Kr 
Pour'd out ſuch melting ſtrains, as would have ſtaid | lab'ring 
Th' uplifted arm of angry Jove, in act clave * 
To deal his thunder on a guilty world ! | * * 

Claud. In what bright forms a raptur'd lover's fancy ere 
Paints the all- perſect fair one ? But proceed! b. That 
What follow'd this ? | be is Viroin 
8 At laſt, the ſporrs being ended, Yaud W. 

She iſſued forth When ſtrait the eyes of all wee could 
Were tuin'd on her alone Surpris'd, abaſh'd leſs a ſeere 
Her lovely face o'erſpread with roſy bluſhes, warily hay 
That witne(s'd tweet confuſion, ſhe let drop , Oh 
Her veil, and homeward mov'd with decent pace, Vaud Bis 
Timid and ſilent Ever ſince that day, id firſt def 
That fatal day. my ſoul has known no ret ! 1 ber ban, 
The venom'd ſhaft fill rankles in my boſom: ht up reſer 
Still, as I paſs that way, I ſtop and gaze! th dark far 
A monſtrovs fight! Rome's awful magiſtrate l it burſt - 

A laughter to the people at knit thei 
Clan. This fond paſſion _ hands ly o preſs he 
I ſee has taken roor.---But ſay, great Appius, fan hw 
Could thou, inſpir'd with love fo delicate, d ſever the 
| For ſuch a Charming maid, ſo folt, ſo perte, Ix 
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ker torn hair, and drag her, ſhrieking loud, 
pking heav'n and earth, and curling thee ! 

e, perhaps, and wound with thy abuſes 
oliſh'd limbs By violence tear from her 
s of a moment, infincere, unripe, 


half poſſeſs'd! 
b. Ob! Claudius, I will own to thee, with bluſhes, 
untam'd heart is melted to the foaftneſs 


a fond, loveſick maid !—Fain would I win 


| gentle ſoul, poſſeſs her pure affections 


„Oh, in vain ! Force then muſt be employ'dz 
' deſperate, only remedy 
laud, Hold, Appius! 


ut if ſome luckier chance might yet p prevail, 


give her to your wiſhes, nr 
re not that wel? — 
b. Thou mean'ſt to trifle with me |! — 


d _ willing Þ 


laud. Know then my anxious zel, 

| lab'ring in your ſervice, — me 
crave my fiſter's aid; who won at length, 

my unwearied pray r, at length conſents 

undertake our cauſe. 

b. That may be ſomething— 

is Virginia's friend 

land. Tis an event 


leſs a ſeeret paſſion for Icilius, & 
warily have * ＋ upon her peace — 

ſp. Oh, gods , that were ſuch fortune | 

laud. Di cord, Appius, 


If firſt deſtroy their peace—let jealouſy | 


her bane to taint their growing loves | 


tht up reſentment ! Fan the dang' rous fire 


th dark ſurmiſes, hints, invented tales, 
it burſt all the tender bands in ſunder, 
at Knit their ſouls ! "Then ſeize the bleſt occaſion, 
o preſs her home; and ere the ſudden breach 
eir jars have made, is esu, wo in derten 

C ſever them for ever! 


arce could hope—Apd what has moy'd her 00 
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aſt thou uſe force ?—What !—lock thy furious band 
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- Ap. Now, by beawns, t | 
Some whiſp'ring deity infpir'd the thought! 
It may ſucceed---atid then . I' fly this moment, 
And Liow me at her feet !--- With fighs, and tears, 
And all the moving eloquence of love, 
I'll try to melt her heart! For who can paint 
The energy, the tranſports of a lover? 
| Methinks I' fick of pow'r without Virginia! 
I feel a void ! There's ſomething wanting here! 

T 53 — 


— = 


[Striking his br 


Come then, ſweet God of love, and crown my wiſhes, 

And touch the lovely maid' with equal fire 

I'm wild with tranſport !---Oh, ye tedious hours, 

Add feathers to your wings! that I may prove 

The upited joys of empire and of love [E 
7 Exp of the Fizgar. Act. 


SCENE, Marcia's Apartment, 
Marcia and Icilius, meeting. 


: Manrcras' 
UCIUS Icilius, welcome! 
Leid. Gen'rous Marcia, | 
Compos'd of faith and honour, conſtant ever! 
Accept ſuch thanks; as one beyond all bounds 
Oblig'd, can pay !---May the bleſt gods above 
Reward thy truth, and, at thy greateſt need, 
Grant me a friend as noble as thyſelf ! 
Oh, Mareia !---I have ſeen —— 
Mar. What means, Icilius, 
This ſtrange diforder? * W 4 | 
Teil. But this'morn'T left | 
Our camp---In one ſhort hour, the ſpace I megſur'd 
_ *Twixt Algidum and Rome, and fondly hop'd 
In Marcia's friendſhip and Virginia's love 
Ty baniſh all my cares. But, as I paſs'd nd 
6 a rg 
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VIRGINIA. | 23 
os theſe eyes beheld a fight 
Wcurdled up my blood. !—— The tyrant Appius 
ming forth, —— What may this mean ? 

y, Jens, © 15-4 + | 
Wall I anſwer thee ?——In vain, alas! 
Il conceal what thou too ſoon muſt know! 

My — miſgives me! Does the high - thron'd 

villain 1 

pt my love Oh, vengeance, vengeance, Marcia! 
ta lover's vain ſurmiſe ?: — 
. Oh, no: . * 
I ſhall grow mad !—diſtrating, horrid thought 
d faſt upon 'me !— Marcia, if thy foul 
t inſenfible to ev*ry touch 

jendſhip, or of pity; if the pangs 
leeding love, and tort'ring jealouſy | 
ove thee, ſpeak Reveal my iniſery! 
nce is death 4 N! | x 
rr, Ieilius, that I pity thee, 
heav'ns bear witneſs for me 
l. Ab, Virginia! | 

ſhalt have juſtice; nor ſhall the curſt Appius 
e thy helpleſs innocence unpuniſh'd ! 
ar, Icilius, think of that no more—Hais pow'r 
s all refiſtance ! His impetuous will, 
e the meaſure of all right and wrong {! 
ible his ſoul ; nor would he change 
leſtin'd purpoſe, though the ſupplant earth 
humbled to his feet. | 
l. Away —— his pow'r | 
k not, — But be ſure if he attempt 

ot. Virginia aught, this hand ſhall reach him 
dugh his arm'd lictors, though each deadly axe 


e levell'd at this head. 

r, Some dread event, 

r, will be the iſſue of this ſtrife, | 

0 ſome pitying od look down on Rome, - 
either melt the (ſtubborn ſoul of Appius, 

ore Icilius for his country's ſake, 

country threaten'd to be drench'd in blood!) 
tly to quit his claim, and ſhew the force 
man virtue 
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Eil. Do I hear aright #— + + Mori 
Amazement !——This from thee — Marcia !—-the fruit mpoſe tl 
Of my Virginia! Marcia, whoſe fofr pity e 


Was wont to be the balm of all my woes? 
Mar. Ah, Lucius !- Couldſt thou read within my be 

In what deep characters thy woes are grav'd ; 

Knew'ſt thou, thy hapleſs fate alone extorts 


The bitter, but yer neceſſary counſel ; F irginia's 
Then-wovldft thou know'too, Marciz is not wanting wenge me 
In pity to Iciljus, nor in faith | | ay, art th 
To his Virginia — an I forg 

Zeit; Still obſcure and range — - ow her y 
Some myſt'ry yet behind But, Marcia, ſay, poke thre 
If I could part from all my foul holds dear, er tong\ 
Tear from my panting breaſt this roated on, by my ſof 
And quite forget that cer 1 lov'd Virginia! n broken 
What would hecome of her F— That kind mad ding he 
What would be her deſpair, her loſt condition, nd fight 
Should I, on whoſe firm truſt her gentle ſoul hat my f 
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Relies, forſake her;? 

Mar. Is all this diſtreſs e 
For ber alone ? ( Leſt ſhe ſhould over · grieve 
For ſuch a loſs? © be or * 

[cil. What dark and dreadful meanin 
Lurks undei neath theſe words? 

Mar. The mighty gods 0 9 
Direct thee for the beſt! | 

Icil. Thou mak'it me tremble! © 
And yet I know not why---Thou canſt not mean 
Ah, no !---Let me ſhun that l. . My very foul 
Shudd'ring ſtarts back. as from à precjpice, 

To look that way -I dare nor think ſuch ruin !— 
For were ſhe falſe ! —— | 2 
Mar. Icihius, calm thy ſpirit 


And ſtand prepar'd for all Think it not ſtrange, hen fag 
E' en though irginia ballet ch 3» - n order 
til. Stop,” Marcis, ſtop F L 91 0 wait 
Think whither thou art going! -- -On, my heart! iſtingui 
What feel I here! - The damps of death are on ne Alas! Ic 
What was t) Thou ſaid'ft ev'n tho? Virginia ſhould or our; 
Should what Poo sBpcak lun - lil. N 
= | r eaſe thi 
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Ir, Lucius, my wor 7 for hee? 
7 this — Alas! I meant 
1 12 = ſhe ſhould conſent, alarm'd 
danger, und perhaps too, her young boſom 
W.cm'd with ambition, and the flatt'ring hopes—— _ 
Eil. Ruin'd = Betray'd!— Undone }-2-She's falſe J. - 
"Tis fo! | | | 
irginia's falſe Oh, may the righteous pods 
Krenge me !---But yet hold---Can jt then be 
ay, art thou not deceiv'd ?---I know thou art--- 
an I forget, in our firſt hours of love, 
ow her young heart, unpractis'd in deceit, 
poke through her eyes, and fondly told the ſecret 
er tongue conceal'd ?---But then, at length,” when 
y my ſoft flame, and melted into tenderneſs, [warm'd 
n broken words, unutterably ſweer, | | 
fiding her crimſon bluſhes in my boſom, Jo Y 
nd ſighing ſoft, ſhe own'd ſhe lov'd Tcilius ! 
hat my ſoul ficken'd with exceſs of bliſs ? 
Mar. Why, what a wretch am I !—Can I bear this * 
| [Ade 
Ieil. Could ſhe be thus, yet afterwards betray 1 
or Appius ?---High and proud, rugged, ſerere, 
l- pair d with her in temper, as in y cars :? | 
t eannot be 
Mar. It ſeems thou know'ſt not, Lucius, 
The force of vanity in female hearts. 
Well may it ſhake Virginia's conſtancy, 
To ſee a lover kneeling at her feet, 3 
'ho, with a nod, commands imperial Rome; 
o ſee, where'er ſhe turns her wand'ring eyes, 
he capitol, the forum, the comitia, 
ird with the glories of his anceſtors ! 
dtatues and trophies! monuments ! inſcriptions ! 
ben fancy pictures the arm'd lictors ſtanding 
n order rank'd before her palace gate, 1 
o wait her coming forth; while ſhe aſſumes = 
iſtinguiſh'd place amidſt the noble matrons. | 0 
Blas! Icilius; theſe are charms too mighty | PER. 4 
or our weak ſpirits! _ 7 Dr bt 
ſcil. Marcia, cruel Marcia, 2 | 1 it 
eaſe thus to rend my agonizing ſoul ! , "© 1 
Irginia's falſe, and fo is ONS l | 
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Let me begone !---The light grows odious to me ! 


Vet ere I quit theſe hated walls for ever, 
Once more I will behold the perjur'd maid ; 


The peace and honour of the maid he loves! 
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Away to th" camp—there *midt the throng of armi, 
Seek from the ſavage /Equi that relief WE. 
My woes demand !---Secure; at leaſt, to find 

A faith more firm, and a lefs cruel foe ! 


I will ! and in the bitterneſs of ſoul 
Upbraid her with my wrongs ! [Goin 
Mar. Yet ſtay, Icilius | | 


For mercy, but a moment ſtay, and hear me Lemembe 
| | [Exit Icilu o virtue 

He's gone! What have I done ? -A horrid deed ! he parted 

Methinks 1 dread to look within myſelf, Plaut. 


T am fo black, fo guilty l Let me hide me 
From thought---I dare not think---Ah, poor Virginia! 
Abus d Icihus !---Wretched, wretched Marcia! [Za 


4 SCENE, Virginia's Apartment. 


Plautia and Virginia, 

Plaut. My deareſt child, take comfort — 

Fir. Oh, my Plautia! | 
My more than mother !---Thou, whoſe tender care 
Nurs'd up my infant weakneſs, now my friend ! 
What comfort can I know, when all 1 love | 
Is far away, expos'd to ev'ry chance RP eſt arm'c 
Of cruel war !---That dear, that faithful breaſt, ike a fel] 
Where my ſoul lives, where ev'ry wiſh and hope, e wrong 


re long t 
cilius con 
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As to their center tend, perhaps this moment Vir. Ol 
Bleeds by ſome hoſtile ſpear !---while fatal Appius luſt I dif 
Moſt baſely in his abſence, dares invade part m 


hat falſe 


Plaut. The gods, my child, ſhall ſhield thee from h Plant. ( 
violence | uch fraud 

Vir. I do ſubmit me to their gracious will. Vir, W. 
Perhaps my death I know not---Methinks, Plautia, Ih, heav' 
But for Ialius, I could wiſh to die! ook whe! 
And ſomething whiſpers to my boding ſoul, he terror 
(A till and ſecret voice that ſpeaks within) Plaut. | 
Ere long 1 ſhall ! | | ow you 
Plaut. Baniſh theſe idle terrors ind meet 


The fears of fancy — * 


[Going 
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VIRGINIA 27 
Nr. Plautia, but laſt night 


e ſvißon of Lucretia ſtood before me! 


Plaut. Alas, my child ! it was a dream---no more 
Vr. A dream !—this mid-day ſun not now beholds me 
Vith ſenſes more awake !---methinks I ſee 


Wood hear her {till !---that more than human form! 


That voice! that action! grave, majettic, ſad ! 


Daughter, ſhe ſaid (pointing to a large wound 


dn her fair boſom, that yet dropp'd with blood 


Wchold Lucretia, who for glory died! | 


temember, that this path is always open 

o virtue, and to fame !---'Fhen fighing, thus! 
he parted from my fight ! — _ 
Plaut. *T was terrible! 
Vir. Oh, twas a hint from fate---my father abſent 
lius to0---myſelf, a helpleſs maid, 

pos'd to all the inſolence of power 
lautia, this mighty ſhade in pity came 
aſſiſt my virtue, by her great example, 
id teach me how to die! 
Plaut. Virginia, hear me 

ruſt to my cautious age and ripe experience; 
re long thy father will return -with him 

eilius comes - till then be mild with Appius: 
jooth his wild rage; deprive him not of hope; 

eſt arm'd with pow r, and ſtung by thy raſh ſcorn, © 
ike a fell wolf, the ſhepherd foe away, 

e wrong thy helpleſs innocegce, 

Vir. Oh, Plautia ! — 
luſt I diſſemble ? flatter ? muſt I act 
part my ſoul abborg?---unſkill'd in arts, 
hat falſe ones uſe ! — 
Plaut. Compell'd by ſtrong neceſſity, 
ch fraud is virtue. 
Vir, What will fate do with me! 
Ph, heav*ns! ſupport me, Plautia, or I ſink- 

ook where the tyrant comes !---I cannot bear 

he terror of his preſence ! 

Plaut, Now beware, 

ow you provoke his rage: - be conſtant, firm, 
uud meet him with a ſettled bro. {Exit Plautia, 
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28 VIRGINIA. 


| Enter Appius. 
Vir. Lord Appius! 


Ap. Forgive this raſuneſs, fair Virginia, 
That I preſume t' appear before you, thus 
Unwelcome to your eyes, and balf forbid ! 
But, Ob, the-torments not to be endur'd, 
" The agenies I feel! They drive me on 
Azainſt all hope !---I would obey, but cannat! 
My trembling limbs unbidden bear me to thee, 
And my fond foul wants. power to check their courſe; 
Ah, then ! if thou haſt pity in thy nature, 
If e'er that tender boſom heav'd with ſighs, 
At ſome ſad tale of wretched, hopeleſs love, 
Bleeding, diſtracted, torn with wild deſpair, 
Look, look on me! for all that woe is mine 
Vir. It ill befits the glory of great Appius 
To mock an humble mad N 
Ap. Alas, Virginia ! 
Mock thee ?—but well I know thou canſt not mean it ! 
Mock thee ?—By heav'ns, all greatneſs, power, and pride; 
Empire, and rule, degraded fall before thee, 
And vaniſh into nothing! Turn not from me | 
Vir. My Lord, my Lord !—-without reproach and 
How may a Roman virgin dare to liſten {ſhame 
To words like theſe ?---and in a father's abſence ? 
And what can the great high-bora Appius mean, 
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But ſcorn, and ruin to Virginia? il, Ha 
As. Cruel! bY | | Vir. Teil 
Thou know'ſt 


Ap. He 
Vir. My Lord, I know my humble lot 
Has plac'd me far beneath you; yet this heart 
Is not leſs ſenſible of ſhame and baſeneſs, 
Than if it beat with high patrician blood. 
Ap. By heav'ns, thou wrong'ſt my meaning and my 
My love is pure as thy own roſy bluſhes ! - | [honour; 
Vir. My Lord, you wrong yourſelf, you wrong yout 
And that of your immortal anceſtors, | (glory 
By ſuch a mean purſuit —— ſome noble dame 
Ap. Talk not of others !--- Thow alone haſt empire, 
Within this breaſt !-- Others there are, tis true, 
And noble too+--but, ah, how unlike thee 1 
My ſoul grows dull, and ſickens at their _— 
| + 
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VIRGINIA, 


=D), charming maid ! Thou'rt of a different mould! 
Why ſweetneſs, innocence, and artleſs truth, 

yy nameleſs graces, and thy virtues join'd, 
W-noble thee above all high deſcent, 

: nd dignify my choice and here, I ſwear 

wean thee for my bride ! 

. Away, my Lord---" 

Wave you forgot th' inviolable law 

Tourſelf ordain'd, that interdicts ſuch union? 

Ap. Have I deſerv'd fo little of my country, 

not to clajm an inſtant revocation 

f any law that dooms me to be wretched ? 

fore to-morrow's ſun awake the world, 

ſhall be done— 

Vir. I-muſt not, dare not hear 

anguage like this---My Lord, let me intreat you 

p leave me till my father be return'd; 

he daughter of a Roman citizen 

not without a ſtain admit ſuch viſits. 

. Cruel !---W hat baniſh me from thy lov'd ſight 
r days !---whole days and nights !- it muſt 45 : 


N & A 
* : 1 * 
* Y 


urſe; 


| relet me fall, and breathe my faithful vows! 
ach andere, on the ſpotleſs altar of thy hand, 

[ſhane ear endleſs truth and love! [ Kneeling. 
e? Vx, Riſe, riſe my Lord! [ Mermed. 


n, Enter Icilius. 

ſil, Ha! do I ſee aright! 

Vir. Ieilius here! | 

Ap. He here !---curſt chanee 

Teil. By all the pow'rs above, 

is ſo! ev'n as ſhe ſaid! ſure my kind genius 
uded me here, that this fond, credulous heary 
ght doubt no more, nor longer be abus'd 


and my one fo falſe ! ſo fatal! 
[honour ; . Ah, Icilius ! 
rong you at mean theſe words ?---Think'ſt thou 
go. Madam, tis well 
— u have done nobly, while this wretch, this drudge, 
empire, Ws abſent, lab'riug in the fields of death! 
le, ve made a choice moſt worthy of you. Appius 
due could merit ſuch a heart as yours? * 
— wue, your yows are mine; but what are vows? 
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Vour mounting ſpirit ſeotus to fly at leſs 
Than empire! — Diadems perhaps, and ſceptres ! 


The righteous lawgiver l the glorious ** 


Of liberty, and father of his . 
Ap. lofolent Tribune, hence! thou preſume 
With ſcurril raunts ? 
Icil. What, thou art champion for her ny 
She well deferves it- 
Vir. Is this well, Icilius ?--- 
From ti ee this uſage ? 
Ap. By the gods, ſweet maid, 
I will revenge -thy wrongs ; they” re mine !---Plebcian! 
by ſpeech, as baſe as t 7 ignoble birth, | 
Shall coſt thee dear !---Reſpect reſtrains my rage, 
Or with this arm I would chaſtiſe thee hence 
[ Leying his hand on his ſal, 
Icil. By heav'ns, Decemvir, but unſheath thy ſword, 
And thou o'erpay'ſt my wrongs-+-T'll call thee noble 
But J forgot- thy outrage is entruſted 
Jo fafer hands - to lictors, guards, and armies. 
[Appius coming wp fiercely with his ſctord drawn 
Virginia ru/bes between, 
Fir. For mercy hold !---Oh, ſpare my ut theſe ter. 
Nor drive me to deſpair 2 | Cron, 
As. Thou lovely fair 
Compoſe thy breaſt !---here at thy feet I lax 
My ſword and my reſentment, and diſclaim 
Anger, ambition, pride, and ev'ry paſſion, 
But love ! 
[cil. Ist come-to this ? Gods, ſhe avows 
Her perfidy, nor thinks me worth the pains 
Ev'n of a little poor diſſimulation 
Fir, His anguiſh touches me; but conſcious pride, 
And injur'd honour, after ſuch an outrage, | 
Forbid that he ſhould know it---[Afide,] Ves perhapt 
Tis true; and thou doſt well to think me falſe; 
Thou ſeeſt I labout not t' evade the charge, - 
Nor do I deign an anſwer ! 
Ap. This goes well 
I' interpoſe no longer 
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Eil. Les, 1 ſee, 0 1% 
bat Heart, Which once I thought he gift of — 5 


res! 


hat vehal Heart !---not giv'n, but ſold !---Go then, 
ou perjur d maid ! enjoy thy guilty greatneſs! 
0 1 new Tullia! help _ imptous Tarquin 

o trample on thy country's bleeding boſom ! 

ike her, triumphant on thy haughty car, 


ine 


nd think no road too ſhort, that leads to empire 

Vir, Go thou! nor longer dare to violate 

ly ears with thy licentious, brutal ſpeech ! 

50, where I never may behold thee more! 

45, Why this exceeds my hopes !---I. thank thee, 
Marcia! [Af 

Lil. Ves, falſe one, I will go! I fee my . 

s ircſome grown to thee ; yes, I will go, 

nd where thou never ſhalt behold me more! 

ome, ye fierce Aqui, pierce this breaft! Here make 

paſſage for my ſtreaming bloed -The torrent 

hall waſh away Virginia's fatal image 

too, as well as ſhe, will thank the hand 

hat gives the blow ! 

Vir. Reſentment, grief, and pity, 

ear up my ſoul !---Alas, thefe ſtarting tears 


lebeian) 
„ 
i avord; 


y 1word, 
noble! 


4 drawn 


theſe ter« 
Cron, 


Lil. Now, cruel maid, 
arewel I-. a long, and laſt farewel for ever! 
will not call upon the mighty gods 
Lo puniſh thee, or to avenge my wrong 
o- while this breath of life remains, I cannot, 
cannot curſe Virginia !---that lov d name. 
That once lov'd name, is dear to me ev'n ſtill! 
3 pride, Ibis only midſt the glories of thy triumph, 
layſt thou remember, not without a pang, 
- perhaps lin whom thou haſt undone ! the wreteh Icilius? 
V ho loy'd thee with ſuch---but'no more---F arewel. 


Vir. Oh, ſtay; yet ſtay, Icilius! 


nd elſewhere vent his baſe plebeian infolence; | 
ule Appius at thy fer - . 


2 


W, bleſs my days, is ſold to baſe ambition; 9 91 


rive o'er thy rev rend father's mangled co dle, 8 


Will tell what paſſes here { Afide, ftriking bee Ve, . 


a 
2 No, let him go. [Exe ie . 
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32 "| VIRGINIA 


Fir, Off!---hold me not !— T1! 
What, is he gone ?—Diſtraftion ! madneſs! death ! 
Return, return, Icilius | 

[ Attempting to follow, but held by Appius, 

Ap. Fair Virginia, 

He merits not thy love; deſpiſe, forget him; 
And, Oh, let faithful Appius bending thus, 
Embracing thus thy knees 

Vir. [Full ftruggling to follow Icilius, bat held by Ap. 
x pius.] My life ! my Lucius! 

He's gone! for ever gone!—hence, barb'rous tyrant ! 
Pollute me not with thy infected touch, 

Nor longer blaſt my ſight with ſuch a monſter! 

Is't not enough thou haſt undone my peace, 

Blotted my fame, drove from my longing eyes 

My only love, deſpairing, bent on death, - 
Stabb'd to the heart with the empoiſon'd thought 
That his Virginia's falſe ? And would thy eruelty 
Yetfarther torture me? 

Ap. Ha, is it thus 
Doſt thou then own thy love for him, thy hate 
For me ?—'tis well—by Heav'ns, I thank thy rage! 
It has forc'd out, before thou wert aware, | 
The ſecret of thy ſoul, conceal'd till now, 
And all thy arts unveil'd !—but for this chance 
I had been fool'd !—thy looks of ſeeming mildnefs, 
Thy gentle ſoothing ſpeech, and ſoft demeanor 
(Hollow and falſe 5 had almoſt vanquiſh'd me, 
And chang'd my fix'd refolves,--bur fince tis · thus 
I'm ſpurn d, and my fond, generous, ardent paſſion 
Thus treated | 

Vir. Hence, with thy deteſted paſſion, 
To fiends and furies, black as thy own foul, 
If ſuch there be! and leave me to the ſorrows 
Which thou baſt heap'd upon me 

Ap. Now, by Hercules, 

Apps again ſhall be himſelf---proud fair, 
Thou haſt thy wiſh---hence, trifting love, 


" * 


ne! 


I give thee tothe winds! my pathon's o'er, 
And nought but luſty appetite remains, 

Which, ſpite of all thy peeviſh ſcorn and rage, 

I will indulge to ſuch luxurious height, 
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ath ! ; it gorg'd et length, and gutted, it fall Gcken. 


turn away from thy pall d char ms with loathing! 

dall my vengeance reſt unſatisfied—— _ : 

Wing---He, thy minion ! ſoon ſhall find 

Wc 'tis to have pull'd down on his cruſh'd head 

Wc wrath of Appius !---Now, go ſtorm and rage! 

lou ſhalt have cauſe !=—=—For ere to-morrow's ſun 

ſunk to reſt, I'll meet thee, haughty maid, 

mighty Jove met Semele !—in thunder! ©) 
* [Exit Appius. 

ir. [After ſome pauſe, and looking wildly about her. I 

Where ſhall I fly !---Terror, remorſe, deſpair, 

rround me !---Heav'n and earth abandon me !—— | 

lius gone perhaps to death---T-hou wretch |! 

hoſe fatal pride has plung'd thee in this gulph 

horror, view thyſelf, and then grow mad | | 


Appius 


by Ap. 


rant 


t traction - is there no relief for woe 
ty e mine No hope in ſtore ? Qyick, let me fly 
, bear me, winds, to my Icilius' boſom, | 
e ſtung with grief and rage, he quit for ever 
eſe hated walls — Retard his flight, ye pow'rs ! 
ge! d let theſe ſtreaming eyes and breaking heart 
d gentle pity melt the gen'rous youth, - 
dd clear my love, my honour, and my truth. [Exi#s 
fs, Exp of the Szeonp Act. | 
* renden io w M. 
ion 


SCENE, Marcia's Apartmont, 
Appius, Claudius, and Marcia. 
Cr. auprus | 


AST thou well weigh'd th'event'? Conſider, Appius, 
When once the attempt is made, there's no retreatʒ 


| dtalwerg run. 
1 4%. Ceaſe thy groundleſs fears; 
| event is ſure; thy claim is plauſible; 
y proofs moſt clear; my hardy veterans, 
at crowd in throngs, all ready to avouch 
hate er I diftate ; and myſel 
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Thou art ungrateſul, Claudius Ha !—methinks ih Clan 
Thou art much bound to me, who ſtrive to gain thee Wl all- per 


f uld deer 
- little by 
| ſport W1 
ind. D 
nerate 


25 


So fair a flave-!--. What ſay' ſt thou, gentle Marcia ? 
Mar. This black contrivance ſtartles me---this ſhew; x 

My own offence---what, ſeize her as a flave'! 

A free-born maid ! and with hir'd perjury, 

 Miſcreants ſuborn'd, and bought for gold, deſpoil her 

Of liberty, of innocence, of peace, 

Of ſpotleſs fame Thou canſt not be ſo baſe ! 


It ſeems that Marcia then, of all her ſex, | id now th 
Is turn'd an advocate for faith, and honour ! S Ma 0 
Mar. Upbraid me well thou may'ſt my own fad he: Ap. Wor 


0 quit th 
is vice de 
at make: 
d fills th 
Mar. 

this det 


Conſcious of guilt, upbraids me yet more bitterly, 
And tells me, the ſevere reproach 1s juſt ; 
| Yet, thanks to the bleſt gods, at length theſe eyes 
Are open'd, and my flumb'ring virtue wakes ! 

Ap. Hence, all ye idle ſets of vain philoſophers ! 
Sages, and moraliſts, and prating ſophiſts! 


Hence, with, your pedant wiſdom !—TI'll no more on- pd, Ob, 
Let me learn truth ard virtue from a woman! 1 %ay 
Own 


Now, Marcia, hear (to ſhew the deep effects 
Of thy reproof) that yet before the ſtar 
Of night ariſe, thou ſhalt behold Virginia, 
Thy friend Virginia, claim'd, prov'd, and adjudg'd 
A flave in th* open Forum ; a born flave 
Mark me, and by my ſentence too, fair Marcia. 
Mar. Thou ſprung from gods! and doſt thou clan 
- deſcent 
From Hercules, who purg'd the earth of monſters ! 
Claud. Marcia, no more 
Mar. Away, vile ſycophant ! 
I will not call thee brother ! 


at firſt ſ 
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ike this-- 
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This baſe counſel 


Was thine : tis ſuch pernicious flatterers, \ 
Such buſy, ready, fawning ſlaves, as thou art, Mar. A 
That choak, and ſtifle truth, poiſon all virtue, o dread 
And curſe mankind with tyrants and qppreflors ! hat ſcen 
Claud. "Tis deeply ſpoke---but whence this ſud" $11ded 
For if Terr not, who of late, bur Marcia, {change tF*: thou 
To forward Appius' wiſh !--- Whoſe arts contrived ee 
To make a breach between two fzithful lovers, Fen rou 
And to effect it, broke through all the ties way 


Of holy triendſhip ? 
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F 2 Claudius, perhaps .. 9 
ook all· perfect Marcia thinks our groſſer ſenſe. 
Ircia ? u deer difcover lurking at her heart Nate 
is ſhews e little wanton god, who ſomerimes loves 
) ſport with ſuch high virtue 
aud. Doſt = Cy 8 
a gerate maid ?--- Was this the ſecret ſprin 
foul hey x thy. zeal for Appius, all thy cares 2 
ſe! r poor Virginia, and her threzten'd honour ? 
Xx hd now thy hopes are loſt, would'ſ thou aſſume 
: virtue which thou know'ſt not ? 
\ fad he . Worthy Marcia, | 
rly o quit the licence of thy ſpeech) learn this 
i is vice defeated, baffled, diſappointed, 
yes at makes' ſuch virtuous proſelytes as thou art, 
d fills the world with prating hypocrites ! 
hers! Mar. What ſhall I ſay ! Alas, what anſwer make 
this deep charge !---forgive me, pitying Heav'n ! 
re on't Wd, Ob, ye hapleſs pair, whom I have injur'd, 
drgive me too! while thus with conſcious bluſhes 
byn my fault own, *twas treach'rous love, 
at firſt ſeduc'd my wand' ring ſteps from virtue; 
et guilty, and unhappy 8s I am, 
de'd y foul ſtarts back with horror from a crime 
ike this---"tis true, while Appius meant with honour 
o wooe Virginia for his virtuous bride, Aa 
10u clan{Waided, though by means not wholly juſt ; 
t this is ſuch perdition ! words are wanting 
ors { o give a name to it !-.-Oh, Appius !---Claudius ! 
Nit, quit betimes this fatal enterprize, 
or call down thunder on your impious heads ! 
ſel Ap. Away, ſhe dreams let's leave het this way 
Claudius. { Exeunt Appius and Claudius, 
Mar. All's loſt---there is no hope---nothing can ſhake - 
e dreadful reſolution he has taken N 
[ That ſcenes of blood and rage do I foreſee ! 
s fudder „ wretched Marcia ! with what miſcreants 
change \P® thou combin'd !---Now learn how dangerous 
4 is to venture near the verge of baſeneſs: 


gen rous mind ſhould never dare to quit 

tue's firm hold; that gone, that ſacred anchor 

uce parted from, there is no ſtop-——down drives 
The 
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—— n 
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T bat ſtruck wy heart - Art thou reſolvid on death ? 
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VIRGDNTA . 


The deſp'rate bark before the fonming torrent, 
Breaks on'a rock, and finks to riſe no mort | 
But, Oh, that injur'd maid !! that dear Virginia! 


7:41, OR, 


t yet Im 


| 
She little thinks what frightful miſchiefs Wait her! Tb 
Much leſs what treach'rous hand has lent its aid, hen lor. 
To her undoing !---Quick, let me fly -Ay, yet FFF. 
Prevent, if -poltible, th uplifted blow ! - ch of th) 
'Tis worle than death'!— Yes, thou ſhalt know my gui \ hateful; 
In ſpite of ſhame thou ſtialt; and if there be to the aff 
A way for thee to*ſeape, although the paſſage "WW: fond, | 
Lie through this heart, PN-pierce it for Virginia! Ass 
e Lait M n abſol 
SCENE, Icilius's Tent in the Roman Camp at Algad duty, 
Fin an alarm, then a retreat is ſounded, | ” 7 
c 
Icilius enters Aiſordertd, as from fight. — 
Til. Win nothing rid me of my miſeryß ? Teil. Dos 
Do Lin vain provoke the forward for N 
To end mel Oh, Virginia —falſe Vitginia * cer wy 
Great gods, behold mehere, a wretch complete, mong ths 
The work of your own hands, in all your wrath ! By i 
Tis death muſt give me eaſe—in the ſtill urn hy blood 
Virginia's perfidy and all my woes "RISE bandon n 
Shall ſleep: reſt then, my heart; nor let a groan ) deep, t 
Eſeape to tell Virginius, his falſe daughter ke 


Has ruin'd all thy peace! She has buſely ſold rde 
Her love for wealth and pride: D. I. 
py 5 1 "(Walling about df to my 
Virginius here! 4 LS en the 

| Enter L. Virginius. y action. 

L. Vir. Ay, here Ieiliu·— | his way v 
Now, in the name of all the gods, what means sone of | 
This wild deſpair, chat ſhuns the light? I mark'd ther, olds her 


L. Vir. 
black c 
hich i 
've done 
hy nec 
as yet: 
gainſt t 
ake hee 
luſt not 


When te the camp thou cam'ſt---there ow chy'viſage 
O'erſpread with ghaſtly pale; I ſaw a grief 


Why elſe ruſli deſp'rate on a thouſand ſwords, 
As ev'n but now thou didſt, as it to court it? 
Alas, Icilius'! little doſt thou ſhow 

Regard for me; and leſs for poor Virginia, 
Whoſe life, whoſe being, hangs on thine! ' 
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| - VIEGTYNTA,) 
I Do ES 
ai aß ende L.] Say, Virginius, 


na 


e ich Honanr'd; and much loy'd ! fay, is it ſtrapge, 
er! | 


Roman ſhoul&forger'the thoughts of danger, 


aid, hen glory, and his country's wrongs, inſpire him? 
yet L. Fir. This falſe reſerve, Icilius, is unworthy 


ech of thyſelf and me. Is our alliance 

\ hateful; that for refuge thou wouldſt fi 

to the Ams Of death? Perhaps Virginia, 
oo fond, has ſurfeited thy fickly flame, 


my gui 


nia nd now is cheap in thy eſteem. If fo, 
æit M] will sbfolve thee from this odious contract; 
t Alyida nd duty, and Tubmiffion to a father, 
d, Wall teach her, howfſoe'er it wring her heart, 
ithout complaint, or aught but hlent tears, 
. amurm' ring to refign thee. ng 
ſil. Down, my heart? ' 2 RE 
: own, ſwelling grief ! [At.] Virginius, hear me ſpeak; : 
—_ ' er wy ſoul, fince firſt ſhe could diſtinguiſm | 
1 | mong mankind, wind other that to be 
ath ; bind in indiffoluble bonds to thee, | 
hy blood, and all thy virtues, may the gods 
5 bandon me this hour! Then wound me not 
* deep, to think that ought in thy alliance 
f uk ſome to me; much leſs, chat Virginia 
; | ſurfeited my love with too much kindneſs. 
1 h, no- Perhaps I may—I know not why —— 
* a fod but to myſelf, — my foul ſeems heavier 
[Surprez han ſhe was wont to be; and I would rouze me 
| action. This diſtemp'rature of mind, 
his way ward ficklineſs, that has no name, 
x 1 , one of thoſe conditions human nature 
ede, olds her frail genement by — But it will als —  _ 
ham 7 Vir. Wotds, words, mere words !—I fee, "ah all 
| lack corroding grief, that gnaws thy heart; [this veil, 
feath ? hich fince 19 75 Gbllidatk to Ride Na . a 


ve done This only, chen farewel—Whene'er = 

by need requires, I tell thee, old Virgins | 

as yet a heart that's firm, a hand to aid thee 

gainſt the world combin'd, But have a care, | 

ake heed, young man—My friendſhip and my honour | 

Luſt not be trifled 3 touches both — 8 
s 6.28 


A TY Co 0 


"VIRGINIA. 
ho thee now; Virginius“ faithful freedman. 
Alas! for pity, tell me, if thou know'ft 
Lught of Virginia What has driv'n the tyrant 
o this precipitate courſe ? 


foul. = Cavs. A freſh repulſe, . | 
rcd, urg' d with too much bitterneſs and ſcorn, 
tld, las fir'd him ev'n to madneſs, and he breathes 
itig, Noaght but revenge and violence. I ſaw, 
re f departed, at ber father's houſe, 
ne hapleſs maid, all fainting, drown'd in tears; 
ich her Valerius, and her uncle Numitor, 
Horatius, Plautia, Marcia, Claudius“ filter, 
Vho, weeping, aſks forgiveneſs, owns ſome treach'ny 
phe has been guilty of; and 'tis from her 
\ppius* deſigns are Known, 
Icil. Why, then, there lives not 
| wretch ſo curs'd as I ! [Alle.] Oh, Caius ! haſte, . 
oſe not a moment Hence [ Exit Caius. ] Virginia! 
orn with remorſe and ſhame, deſpair aud love, 
q 1 fly, thou dear, thou gen'rous, faithful maid, 
N * ca thy relief. Grant me, all-gracious Heav'n, 
— '1 ut one bleſs'd hour, to wipe my guilt away, 
(4/4 pierce the tyrant's. heart, and to protect 
Wy injur'd love; the next, decree my fall. [Exit 
1 ve s EN E, Virginia's Apartment. 
8, who, Enter Virginia and Marcia, | 
ens open Wl Mar. Vet let me call myſelf thy friend, Virginia! 
onſtancy nd ſhall IL faichful add, | 
pared to o' for a while miſled by fatal love, 
you in- lat wand'ring and deceitful fire, I ſtray'd, 
wel.” de erring from the paths of truth and honour > 
es, let this ſhame, theſe tears, waſh out the ſtain. 
b, might I live to ſee thee ſafe from treaſon, - 
dd bleſs'd with love, my ſouf could aſk no more! 
tif the fates, averſe, have doom'd, ſweet maid, 
at thou muſt fall, for glory fall, thy Marcia, 
ace the companion of thy youth and truſt, 
| do now a wretch, ſhall nobly periſh with thee. 
F Vir. Marcia, once more belov'd, and faithful too! 
ſee theenow, I know thee by that virtue | 
mm ſo lov'd, and brighter now than ever! 


D 2 The 


VIRGIN A 


The intervening miſt, that paſſion rais d, 
Is clear'd away, and all is fair again. ' 

Mar. This goodneſs weighs me down, -My-heart's ts, 
To ſpeak then let me thus pour out my thanks, {fl 
My grateful tears, in thy forgiving boſom, _ 

Vir. Ab, my lov'd Marcia! tis enough - too much. 
I'm ſatisfy'd. Urge then no more a fault | 


In the fi 
urn'd b: 
ut reſoli 
hro hat. 
eit augh 
Peneath t 


Thy haplefs paſſion caus d. I know roo well Ap. M 
The tyrant pow'r of love; Icilius* charms, rom ths. 
Ho irrefiſtible. . 0 W our falſe 
Mar. Thou haſt reſtor d me IId this fi 
To lite and happineſs ! hat, is t 
Vir. From this ſweet union | N. 1 

My breaſt derives new hopes; and may the pow'rs hro* uni 
That watch o'er innocence look down propitious ! umultuot 
Bot chiefly thou, bright goddeſs, Chaſtity! _ e all on; 
Thou, to whoſe honour ancient Rome decreed Ap. Oh 
Temples and altars, when thy own Lucretia o wielck 
For glory bled! do thou protect thy votary hate“ er k 
From violence and ſhame!  _, | hat peevi 

| Enter Plautia, o love an 

Plaut. Thy uncle, Numitor, _ | Ruf. Su 
Without expects thee. , News of great import were ſafe 
Aden, the camp but now arriv'd, All Rome f your de 
$ in confuſion ; what the circdmnſtance, WE: orerbloy 
He can deliver. We muſt now attend him. (Ex, No, 
8 C E N E, @ Garden, ee, 

| : F lus many, 
| , Enter Appius. . he raſcal 

Hp. Wherefore ag n love's ignoble fire f life and 
Melt this firm breaſt ? My ſoul was form'd for empire, R. Ho 


For war; to guide the car, to wield the ſword, 
Or in the ſenate reach the tubborn fathers - 
My will was law, and my decrees were fate, 


he preſent 


Ap. Got 


But now the war, the tumult is within: - [Marco him infe 
It rages here, [ Pointing to bis breaſt.] Deſerted 100 ¶ t them aff 
Curſe on ker ill-tim'd fears, and coward virtue! be ſenate. 
ad Enter Rufus to Bun hefiily. 22 eir popul. 

Ruf. Appius, I come with news to ſhake all ſpirus i quell the 
But thine. From different quarters meſſengers, pair to mi 
Breathleſs with heat and ſpeed, are juſt arriv'd, (I'll not e 
e courſe [ 


Who tell of che defeat of both our armies : 
| | S vre anoth 


0 


WD the firſt onſer, the perfidious cohorts 

urn'd back, and fled ; not broken by the enemy, 

Wut reſolute beforehand not to conquer, 

T hco' hate and ſpleen to the decemvirate, 

elt aught of happy ſhevld befal the ſtate 

Peneath their government, by 

Ap. Malicious gods ! ' | 

rom this time I renounce your temples, altars,, 

our falſe, precarious aid; and on this arm 8 

Iad this firm ſpirit alone will build my fortune. 

hat, is the fatal news divulg'd? * 

8 Ruf.-! Tis ſpread - | | 
bro? e ; the maddipg populace” © 

umultuous riſe; confuſion, havock, ipoil, 1 

re all on foot. 

Ap. Oh, for the bolts of Jove, | 

o wield amongſt them! — Vet this very night, 

ſhate'er befal, I fwear to ſacrifice + * 

hat peeviſh /ſcornful maid, that'racks me thus, 

o love and to revenge | | 

Ruf. Surely, my Lord: 

were ſafer to defer the execution | 

f your defign, till this moſt dang*rous ſtorm 

overblown 78 7 

Ap. No, by my great enitor, 

bade 1 will way Like Ring 1/1 combat 

lus many - headed monſter, this baſe hydra, 

de raſcal people, to the utmoſt verge 4 

{ life and dea! 624." bi 

Ruf. Howe'er, theſe dire commotions 

ould inſtantiy be quell'd; we muſt affuage | 

he preſent heat. | 

Ap. Go thou, and find out Claudius; 

him inform my colleagues of this news; 

t them aſſemble ſtraight, in Mars's temple, 

ie ſenate We muſt uſe them now— We want 

eir popular name; and their authority, 

d-quell the rabble rour. This done, let Claudius: 

tpair to me before I meet the ſenate : 

Lil not quit, or flack, for 7. — impediment, 


r courſe [ haye reſolv'd, The proud Virginia, 
dre another fas Ht ſeven hills, * Shall 
3 1 . 


rs 
! 


Exe 


re * 
r empire, 
4 


[Marc 


ted too 


1 
U ſpirits 


IS, 


d, 


, 
* 


4? VIRGINIA, 
Shall yet be mine; nox ſhall the curyd Icilius 


\ 


Eſcape this arm. Then let to- m b 
„ ogg, oe 8. 
TD of bliſs, whate'er my fortune prove, | hate'er 
triumph, glutted wich revenge and love 17 Vi. N 
, | T WIT thine 
E the Tniap Act. thy ap 
. n rn Wo meet t 
, a 2 * anſport. 
SN 7 , eil. G. 
A Gn e 
of CENE, an Apartment is Virginius's Horſe, 155 ſhad 
Enter Virginia, Plautia end Marcia. 7. th 
VIRGINIA. chi 
\ 1 HAS oF thou tell me ? My Icilius come ? s 
2 4 _w_— llaves without have ſeen him hu eav'n 
Mar. Let me r | Nee e —— — 
1 dare not look on him. The wretched Marcia i bas 
Muſt needs be horror to his eyes. us foldi 
Barry Marcia, . | wo mn 
ou ſhalt remain, and he ſhall know thy ſeryi ; 
And all thy generous friendſhip... N. a -_ 42 
5 Enter Ieilius. Vir If 
Til. My My ETA Lucius* 
g After ſome ng bi 
Alas ! forgive me, that I call hou * un 00 e 
I had forgot I was a wretch, a criminal. e dares l 
And muſt not call thee mine. The fight of th hou dear 

Had baniſh'd for a moment from my memo time 
My deep dy'd guilt, and call d back former times he loſt Vi 
And bappier ſcenes, when all was peace and love en a deſpi 
Vet hear me; for 1; at | | = 
| ; aſk thee not for pardon; - . Lucius 
I aſk thee not to give me back that love, Mar. Ce: 
oo once was all the treaſure of this heart; E gen'rou 
ve ſquander'd it away, and muſt not murmur js leſs deſe 

That nothing now is left me but mere miſer ſil, N 
R. 5 aching void. N et n0 unk; 
ir. My rows arg heard | | is perfect 
He Is return d, and full of truth oF lope! [ j dean Ie 

: ( 


VIRGINIA. 
Til. Turn not away, but hear me; for, I ſwear, 


e dang tous cloud that's burſting o'er thy head, 
Pee palt; with patient grief I will endure rye" 
T hate/er thy utmoſt rigour ſhall impoſe. : 
. No more; I cannot bear it, Yes, my Lucius, 
mn thine, for ever thige ! My kindlivg heart, | a 
? thy approach, with ſympathetic love, $a 
Wo meet thee ſprings, and with th *rous flame 
anſported, langs to mix its faithful res. 8 
il. Gods, gods ! this is too much! fuch ſudden blig 
ing upon me !—Sure I'm in a dream! "4, 


me ſweet illuſion, that thus mocks my fancy G 
me tall, 
( 


63 


4 
: 


ich ſhadowy ſcenes of Joy '\ Here let 

id breathe my fighs + 

Vir, ¶ Raiffng bim. ] How ſweet it is to love! 

[ethinks my boſom feels as if ſome treaſure, 

ong loſt, were now, by an immediate act 

f Heav'n's own bounty, to my hopes reftor'd, 

ſil. Is't poſſible ? Ah, let me prel thee thus 

gainſt my trembling breaſt, and hold thee faſt ! * 
| * apt . [Embracings 

us folding thee, thus, let thy pitying heart a 

ell mine, in nimble beatings, thou forgiv'ſt me, 

hat I am bleſs'd, and thou art ever mine! 

a! do my eyes deceive me ? Marcia here 

Vir. If thy Virginia's love indeed be precious 

Lucius“ eyes, next to the gracidug gods, erhaps, 

hold the gen rous friend, [ Pointing Mar.] to whom, 

bou ow'ſt that yet ſhe lives; that withour ſhame of 

e dares look up, and fondly gaze upon thee! * - 

hou dear, kind maid ! [ Embracing Mar.] without whoſe 
timely ſuccour . 

he loſt Virginia had perbaps this moment 

n a deſpis d, daſhonour'd, wretched. ſlave. 

b, Lucius ! £2 . 

Mar. Ceaſe, Virginia, to oppreſs - _ 

I's gen'rous mind. Thou know'ſt, th* unhappy Marcia 

las leſs deſerv'd his pardon than his ſcorn. 


1 
des, 
{A 


1 


et no unkind remembrance now pollute 
s perfect bliſs. Haſt thou not ſav'd Virginia? 
d can I c'er repay the mighty debt? 


Kuritings 
">. 


., 


(il, No more, fair Marcia; Jet nought inauſpicious, 


I do. ' 


ak VIRGINIA. | 
1 do believe thy foul is virtuous, noble, 
Tho' fot a while thy guardian genius flumber'd, 
Neglectful of his CD ING yet, my heart, 
Thou muſt not know repoſe. 
Fir. What means my Lucius ? 
There's ſomething lab'ring in thy breaſt. 
Til. Thou dear, ' Þ | 
Lov'd maid ! my ſoul, long toſs'd in troubles, 
dit theſe tranſports, for a while ſuſpended 
er racking cares, and catch'd at hope too ſoon.. 
Vir. Oh, eaſe my throbbing boſom ! 
Til. My Virginia ! | 
The Jewel I had loft, I have recover'd ! 
Bot, Oh, not yer ſecur'd! For, know, to render 
All oppoſition to his deſp'rate-purpofe 
Hopeleſs and vain, the tyrant Pas aſſembled 
His crew of ruffians from all parts. The levies 
New rais'd, are juſt arriv'd in dreadful throngs, 
And awe the trembling eity. No afliſtance, 
Na. human aid can now defend thy innocence ; - 
Nothing bur flight, - Ex EIS ISS 
Vir. Ye n powers, protect me! 
Where ſtiall I fly ?— 
Til. Compoſe thy troubled breaſt : 4 
All may be well. With a fond lover's care © 
TI would attend thy ſteps, and guard my treaſure 
From ev*ry ill; but, Oh! imperious honour © 
Forbids me now to leave my wretched country 
A prey to faction, tyranny, and rapine, - 
That reign within theſe walls; while the proud foe, 
With fire and ſword; advancing to/our gates, 
Threatens to lay imperial. Rome in duſt, 
Thy uncle Numitor will be the guide 
And partner of thy flight; he will conduct thee. 
To Ardea, where the good Herminius, bound 
By ties, of blood, and ancient friendſhip, dwells ;. 
His ſacred hearth, and hoſpitable gods - 
Are ready to receive thee, A . 
Vir. Ah, my Lucius! 8 
How tranſient was the momentary jo 


That ſwell'd my eager hopes —Methinks I feel 
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VI GI N.I A. 49 
ivering, like the approach of death! 
e ſome preſage — | 2 
. Thou deareſt maid! have comfort. 
mere not gods above? When virtue ſuffers, 
W:. their own cauſe. But let us haſte ; the ſenate 
no aſſembling. Let us ſeize the occaſion 
ile Clagdius and the fierce Decemvir meet them) 
lead thee hence. When once th' impending ſtorm, 
hat's gathering o'er our heads, be overblown, 
ou quickly ſhalt return to bleſs theſe eyes : 
hen ſettled calms, and gentle peace, ſhall ſooth 
ach anxious care; auſpicious Love ſhall prune ' 
s ruffled wings, and point each ſhaft with gold; 
id ſacred Hymen light his nuptial torch, 
guide us on our way to endlefs bliſs. [Exeunzt, 


SCENE, 2 Street in Rome. 


Enter Appius, Rufus, and Claudius. 
Ap, Icilius naw in Rome! | 
Ruf. By your command, 
arching in yon retreat, I ſaw him enter 


** 
* 


irginius' gates. 
Ap. Confuſion! we're diſcover'd! &2 
here's ſome deſign on foot. Ts thy band ready ? 


{To Claudius, 

Claud. They're all prepar'd. h 
Ap. Ha, Claudius ! look, look yonder ! 

hey're coming forth this inſtant. Marcia too! 
Tis ſhe who has betray'd us There they go 
ee, Numitor conducts my loyely prize! 
by Heav'ns, Ieilius quits her, and returns 
Fortune, I thank thee !-—Claudjus, now advance 
Wich all thy force, and meet them in the front 
That way——On my tribunal thou ſhalt find me. | 
5 [ Zreuat Claud. and Ruf. 
Now, my propitious ſtars, ſhine out! Now ſpeed N 
My glorious hopes, that I may taſte the ſweets 
hat wait on. empire ! Let the vulgar herd, 
dy flow purſuits of art, and patient labour, 
ain their ends; but let me, like a god, | 
it once ſtretch out my arm, and ſeize my joy! [ Exit. 


SCENE, 


A 


iveringy 


© 


* 


While a march is playing, L. Virginius exters wit; 4 
L. Fir, At length, my valiant friends, and fellou4 


We tread the parent ſoil, where firſt we drew * 
Our breath. This is no time for ſtudied forms 


With his black crimes. 


"VIRGINIA. 


SCENE, tbe Gate Collina in Rene, . Len 


of foldiers. « 2 N "cred nat 


Wis: 


Of ſpeech.” With hurry d march, and wounds unheal qi Vir- A 
We've left our camp, and here are come, to conquer re is ſhe ! 
Or die. There is no mean; our hard oppreſſor, . Ah! 
Already victor o er our laws, our liberties, ſome feu 
Our fortunes and our lives, is not content, ded by a 
Unleſs he may extend his wide dominion, e were CO 
Over our honours too: our maids, our matrons, of the g⸗ 
Muſt glut his impious luſt; force muſt compel, e Decem 
Where treaſon can't ſeduce—My child, Virginia, Vir, My 
My age's — whom my choice and word ſhall a Re 
eſtin'd to the brave Icilius, ar, Ther 
ibune, muſt be forc'd from my embrace, ready w 
To a loath'd purpoſe. Will ye bear it, Romans ? the herce 
Say, ſhall your old centurion, bent with years, e prono 
And cumb'rous arms, who on his breaſt yet bears d in bery 
The mark of many a wound, in battle ſhar'd gers were 
With you, my brave companions, now at laſt d ſtream” 
Be ſtabb'd with ſuch a fight ? A helpleſs daughter, | fhriekin 
In vainimploring aid, dragg'd to pollution? nia from 
No, in each eye f read your noble purpoſe, name Ar 
ie, or free your finking, bleeding country inſtant, 
From this pernicious tyrant— | to find 
Enter Marcia to L. Virginius haſtily, borrid ta 

Mar. Ah, Virginius! „ ne'er be 
L. Vir. Marcia, what mean theſe wild and frigbi te my pe 
This breathleſs haſte? | loc 11 ur'd « 
Mar, Virginia, Oh, Virginia! Vi. O 
My treach*rous. brother —— _ ure deſtry 
L. Vir. Ha! Virginia, faidſt thou? turelar g 
Claudius !—Virginia !—Ye avenging gods! n, in an 
Why join'ſt thou thus their names ?—Speak, thou deff ging, 
Tho? thy perfidious brother be a traitor, (mad precio 
Thy faithful, gen'rous breaſt holds no alliance hands 


An 


- 


7. Yes, thou brave. fon of Rome Sig 

WW. wretch ! I've wrong'd thee, baſely wrong'd thee ! 
tales too long to tell; but I've betray'd 

fiend, my truſt, nor dare I to prophane 

acred name of faithful. But “Il die, 


\ 


with 4 


fellows ge my. guilt away. 8 
(de Vir. [ Haſlihy.] Where is my daughter? [A ſlave! 
1s r. Torn from my arms! She's loſt ! ſhe's gone 
; unhed] Vir. A flave! What mean'ſt thou? — Death and 
»Nquer re is ſhe ? [madneſs Speak 
or, ur. Ah! where now. ſhe is I know not. 
| ſome few. minutes fince, my 1mpious brother, 
ded by a band of ruffians, ſeiz d her, 
e were coming forth, and dragging her, 
b, of the gath' ring crowd, to the tribunal 
, e Decemvir, claim'd her for his ſlave. 
nia, Vir. My friends, my fellow citizens, my country. 
| ſhall a Roman ſuffer wrongs like theſe ? [men ! 
ur. Then ſtarted forth a train of perjur'd miſcreants, 
>, ready witneſs to ſupport th* impoſture; 
ns ? the fierce. judge, without remorſe or ſhame, 


ce pronounc'd her doom. Icilius then 
ars an between; a deſp'rate tumult roſe; 
gers were drawn; a mingled cry was heard; 
| u {tream'd on ev'ry fide; the women fled, 
iter, ſhrieking. Soon the torrent bore away 
nia from my fide. Midſt the confufion, 
name and your arrival were proclaim'd. 
inſtant, ſpurr'd by friendſhip, grief, and duty, 
to find you out, and to relate 
borrid tale. Farewel! Theſe ſwelling eyes 
ne'er be clos'd in ſleep, till I have found - 
re my perfidious brother has conceal'd 
mur'd maid. EXT 
Vir. Oh, miſerable Rome! 
re deſtruction doom?d ?. Oh, Mars, Quirinus! 
turelar gods! where flept your watchful care, 
a, in an evil hour, your blinded ſons, 
udging, trufted to the graſp of tyranny . 
Ir precious birthright, freedom; nay, held out 
hands for bonds ? —— Away, my friends, oy K 
m 


& frigbtel 


[look [ Exit, 


VIRGINIA. 47 


— = - _—_ - * 
= - p - 
1 — 
_ — 
RP ——— ů , Op _—_— 


- 
— 
2 — - 
— — — - 
= — — 
* — 
_—_—— 
2 — fl - 69635 CG -- 
ad : f 
— ˙— en 
8 a ou ” "a C1 = * a wy 


WG, VIRGINIA 


Arm'd as we are, let's ruſt into the Forum; 
Amd inſtantly aſſault our cuts d oppreſſor. 
Let us not drag our chains 4 moment longer; 
Let us not think we live, till we are free. 
Away, to conquer, or to die! 


Enter Icilius. 


Jil, Virginius, | de 
A moment hold. Where doſt thou run? 
* * Icilius, | 

on! where is Virginia ?—Ha, ſpeak ! where, 

Where haſt thou left wy child braten ! death! 
Without her ? Could not love and glory teach thet 
To've ſeen her piecemeal torn before thine eyes, 
And afterwards to've dragg'd her quiv*ring limbs 
To greet her father, rather than have left her 
A prey to tyranny andluſt ? 

{cil, Virginius, 
But ſtay and hear me 

L. Vir. Too, too long I've ſtaid ! 
My lov'd Virginia'! had thy wretched father 
Been near thee, never hadft thou known this ſhame ! 

Icil. Thou couldſt have done no more—— * 

L. Vir. Away, away! | | 

{cil, Why this is madneſs, rage— 
I. Vir. [Surveying bim. ] I ec thee living— 

Yet ſee not her 

{cil. Virginius, if th' impatience 
Of thy juſt grief, had left me pauſe for ſpeech, 
Ere this I had inform'd thee, that thy daughter 
Lives yet unhurt, her freedom, and her honour 
Safe and inviolate | 

L. Vir. Thank the bleſs'd gods 
Still may ſhe be their care !/—But yet, Icilius— 
Safe, and inviolate— Why then not with thee ? 


Til. Know then, this is the cauſe: When I oppoi's 


Appius“ unrighteous judgment, which decreed 
Virginia to the cuſtody of Claudius 
Till thy return has I 
L. N. What, has not the Decemvir 
Adjudg'd her Claudius“ flave ? 
& | 2 2 


2 28 


[In paticuß 
[Raiſing his vn 
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Wich patience hear me— G44 
WP would, by abſolute and final ſentence, 
thout repeal, have doom'd her Claudius ſlave, 
d not the venerable Numitor 
od forth, and with an eloquence, which grief, 
h grief alone could miniſter, expos'd 
e cruelty and the iniquity 

ſuch a ſhameleſs ſentence, to deprive 

ather and a Roman of his child, 

Wheard——The-murm'ring throng was fir'd, and Ap. 
mpell'd to reſpite his unjuſt decree [pius 
u thy return But mark the baſe condition ! 

en that the lovely maid ſhould be conſigh'd 

the falſe charge of the pernicious Claudius, 
ll her reputed father ſhould appear | 

aſſert his right: N 
„ Virg. Perfidious, treach'rous villain ! 
$ ſhould my innocent child in that dark interval 

ve ſuffer'd wrongs beyond all cure! . 

/cil. My blood 

more could brook reſtraint—T ruſt'd on Claudius, 
d tore her from his hold; the pitying crowd 
ok part in my diſtreſs, and ſoon beat off 

e litors : ſtrait the ribald crew of Appius 
Hon; a bloody fray enſu*d, and all | 
as going to wreck ; when *midſt the throng appear'd 
pratius and Valerius; both belov'd, | 
th favour'd of the people They at length 

far prevail'd, that the Decemvir e 
etending care for peace and public weal, 

ho' inly ſtung to madneſs). that Virginia 
ould reſt with Numitor till thy return, 
dd final iſſue of the cauſe : to him 
hen reſign'd my precious charge; thro' crowds 
ſhoutmg Romans, he conducted her 

lafety home. Tt now remains with thee, 
d think in this diſtreſsful exigence 
[hat courſe is beſt. . "A R 
L. Ving. What beſt ?—Oh, righteous gods! 
a it for this ye gave me this dear child? 
[as it for this my early care nurs'd up 4 
r blooming youth, and * that gracious form 


name 


Impatienlh 


his vn 


Infus'd 


N. 


ö 7 12 

0 VIRGINIA. 
Infus'd a noble and ingenuous ſpirit, 
To have it now diſputed, after all, 


re not cal 
hou recel 


If ſhe be mine or not ?—Ifſhe ſhall live, 1 * 12 
As ſhe was bred, in freedom and in honor, wh che 
The virtuous daughter of a Roman citizen, 2 1 
Or ſunk in everlaſting infamy, 0 ga. t 
The ſlave and harlot of a villan?— Ah! — ban and 
That thought is death! I'll not endure it longer! ps 


I'll know the worſt—This torturing ſuſpenſe 
Is inſupportable ! — 

Icil, What wouldſt thou do ? 
by force redreſs thy wrongs, and hazard all 

pon one deſp'rate caſt ?—Be more advis'd, 
And wait till 

L. Virg. Wait! When ev'ry hour's delay 
Cries out diſhonour on me !---No, by Heav'ns, 
The ſhameful cauſe ſhall be this day decided 
gone {un ſhall never more behold 

rginius crouching, and depreſs'd with fear 
Of being father to a ſtrumpet ! 


SCENE, 


HE tu 


Eil. Gods! Ving 
. Wilt thou ruſh headlong to deſtruction? Aid 1s tempeſ 
The tyrant's foul deſign, and wait thy doom m_ wh 
From his corrupt tribunal ?---This baſe claim n !- 
Of Claudius, and his profecuted right, | „ in val 
Thou know ꝰſt is mere deluſion, a vile mockery reſt N 
Of juſtice and wilt thou- | thwart h 
L. Virg. No more, Icilius--- | duld'ſt rhe 
But be perſuaded that Virginius knows u, ſhe cc 
The duty of a father and a Roman, melts m 
Til. Think on the tyrant's ſtrength--- 
What counterpoiſe _ | 
Canſt thouoppoſe to ſuch. unequal weight ? irg. Sir 
What valour gainſt ſuch odds ?---"Tis fure perdition rn not ay 
And muſt I ſee, 1155 patient eyes, my love, . ire. 
My hopes all ſacrific'd ?--- by doſt tt 
L. Virg. I pray thee leave me--- oſe tende 
My breal is all con fufion. If my grief, at war u 
Our ancient friendfhip, or my pray'r can touch thee, from a 
Be this the proof—A while avoid Vieginia ; fate pur 
Forget the ties of love, and all th' engagements er was 4 


Of plighted faith— Till this baſe cauſe 18 ended, 10 
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re not call her mine, nor can I give, 

hou receive the doubtful gift with honour, 

„ my try'd warriors, if your old Centurion, 
ne'er-he led you forth to arms and glory, 

ain'd the ſhock of battle with the foremoſt, 

, drop for drop, pour'd out his blood with yours, 
comes the time to claim your love, your aid ; 

you, and to the gods, I truſt my doom, | 

| ſtand or fall with liberty and Rome. 


Exp of the Fouzrn ACT. 


ACT V. 


SCENE, An Apartment in L. Virginius's Houſe. 


L. V1gzeinivus. | 4 
HE time draws. near: and fate comes haſt' ning on 
Virginia's fate and mine I muſt compoſe 
1s tempeſt here, and ſettle all within 
meet whate'er may fall Diſtracting doubts, 
flill !---Ye hornd ſhapes of fear, avauant !--- 
„ in vain ! My lab'ring ſoul can find 
 reſt— Where'er ſhe turns, terror ſtarts up 
thwart her way—Oh, my belov'd Virginia! 
duld'ſt thou be torn from me! Let me not think on't ! 
u, ſhe comes this way !—I muſt not ſee her 
melts me ſol V I cannot [ Turning away. 


Enter Virginia, 

g. Sir, my father! 
n not away, what have I done 
Virg. g irginia, ; ' | 
by doſtthou come to waken with thy preſence 
ole tender thoughts, thoſe ſoft remembrances, 
at war upon my firmneſs ?--»Fly, my child, 
| iron a wretched parent, whom the wrath 
ate purſues---perhaps I muſt forget 1 
er was a father! 

A reg, 


rdition 


| VIRGINIA, 
: ſak 2 


52 


\mediate 


Do you forſake me too Ah, whither, whither, will 
Wilt thou betake thee now, undone Virginia, 7 1 
When ev'n a father's arms are ſhut againſt thee ! 27 * 


Oh, Sir! (fince now the tender name, my infancy 
Firſt learn'd to liſp, muſt ever be forgot) 
What ſhould I rhink ?—-Am I indeed not yours? 
Or do you ſcorn to acknowledge me your daughter, 
- Stain'd as I am, and branded fora flave ! 

L. Ving. My tears will choak me! [ A/fde.] Go, n 

tire, my daughter 

Thou art my own ! my deareſt, tendereſt child ! 
I glory that thou art !---Go in a while--- 


an thy o. 
r is Icilit 
hat thou 
ithout j 
Virg. 

0 blk t 
an harbo 
ommand: 


Let me collect myſelf---The fight of thee a _— 
Diſarms me of all ſtrength, all pow'r, and ſhakes | p h 
My firmeſt reſolutions ! ; a 
Virg. Muſt I go, 1 pk 0 

hus doubtful of my fate, thus driven from you ? Ly 
ehold the poor Virginia at your feet! [Aral n i i 
Behold theſe falling tears! — whatever be * ve 
The purpoſe of your ſoul (it muſt be noble, in defs 
_ Since 'tis my father's.) Oh, unfold it all! oe Th 
I will not ſhrink; but meet it as becomes Sy 4 hi 
A Roman maid, and daughter to Virginius ! [vi er 
L. Virg. She cleaves my heart! [a/ide.] Repoſe thy ſel en m 
Within few moments I return Mean time 2 A 
Avoid Icfliug—let not heedleſs paſſion + i: 
Thwart my command, but, as thou lov'ſt, obey. (E heb A. 
Virg. What can this mean ?—— My father's ſtrict c . * b 

T” avoid Icilius The ſtrange war of paſſions u a0 
Conflicting in his breaſt, his broken voice, ps 4 
His ſtarts, his eager looks, all, all declare, 7 > gf 
Some dread event is near ! | a "y 


| Enter Icilius, g F1 
Teil. Alas, Virginia !— | 2 
We're loſt thy eruel father's ſavage honour add Ava 
Is burrying to deſtroy us! but ev'n now 
I met him going forth, and would have ſpoke— 
When frowning ſtern—Forbear, be cry'd, Icilius, 
To thwart me thus, and fiercely paſt along. 
I know his fatal purpoſe—Oh, Virginia ! 
Urg'd by the Furies, he is gone to claim 


Plau. N 
patient 
0 lead thi 
ur ſtreets 
| anxiou 


uh tend 


/ 


.mediate judgment, and provoke a ſentence 

at wilt — — gb ; 

Ving. Farewel, farewel ! [Weeping, 

Eil. And wilt thou leave me thus to my deſpair ? 

an thy on heart conſent t' abandon me? 

r is Icilius ſuck a ſtranger there, | 

hat thou canſt baniſh his remembrance from thee 

ithout a pang ; nay, ev'n with cold indifference ? 11 

Virg. Alas } too well thou know'ſt this heart, Icilius, | | 

othink that ever cold indifference | 
? 


an harbour there—my duty, not my wiſhes, 
ommands me hence; his will, which ever was 
nd ever muſt be ſacred to — — 
id. Tis well thy duty bids thee tear this heart, 
nd thou obey*ſt—how pow'rful is thy duty ! 
ut Oh, Virgima, Oh, how weak thy love. 
Virg. Cruel Icilivs ! | 
lcil. Yet I ſwear to heav'n, 
vill not leave thee till this day be paſt, 
ho' men and gods oppoſe—Thou art my on 
will defend thee, and my rights in thee, 
'bile I have life, nor truſt to other aid; 
Vhere'er thou goeſt, I will purſue thy ſteps, 
nd join my fate with thine. 
Virg. Away, Icilius lo & 
ſeems, thou know'ſt me not---Haſt thou forgot, 
n Virginius? daughter ?--Wouldſt thou cancel 
ey. [E 85 | 
„rictende bond of my obedience ?---Learn to render 
ln by paſhon worthier of thyſelf and me! 
earn to reſpect my duty, and my glory; 
or tho“ I love, yet ſtill I am a Roman! 
Teil. Farewel ta all my hopes !—Virgmia's heart, 
\ hich once T fondly thought my own, it feems, 
Roman all ! and in the blaze of glory, 
ore's weaker flame is loſt! - 
Enter Plautia and Marcia. 
Plau. My child'! thy father 214 | 
mpatient of his wropgs, this moment waits 
o lead thee to the judgmenr-ſeat of Appius 
ur ſtreets are throng'd— Rome pours her numbers forth, 
| anxious for thy jate—My heart is broke  - 
uk tenderneſs, and ſorrow ! 
E 3 Mar. 


"[whi 


/ 


1 VIRGINIA 
- Mar. Thou dear madd. Clau, ! 
Whom I have injur'd | ſee, the hed Marcia, Wea. plac' 
Sinking with guilt and grief and ſhame, is come ſſeſs the 
To follow thy ſad ſteps, and loud proclaim WE, all bu 
To heav'n and earth, ev'n in the face of Appius, deſp'rat 


* 


- — 


And her falſe brother, the deteſted perfidy - | ſe unaw: 
They. have contriv'd againſt thee ! | Wot withc 

Vir. My kind Marcia, p : . Th 
All will be well - Methinks my ſoul ſeems arm'd BF: Heaw! 
With heav*n-1mparted-itrength ; and lighter grown Thy ſiſter 


Than uſual, is beginning to ſhake fl de knows 
Theſe earthy bands that hold her — Now, my Lucius, Clau, R 
Once more farewel — forgive the few. harſh words, o ſeize at 


Which 7 my tongue pronounc'd, my heart diſclan Me likewiſ 
ea 3... ilius, as 
For Oh, that I havg ever fondly lov'd thee, ithout de 
And ever will, tul the laſt pulſe of life Ap. 'Tis 
Shall ceaſe to beat within this conſtant heart, ſatisfied 
Let this embrace, and this, perhaps the laſt ( Zmbracin{Wiſhere's ſon 
That e'er ſhall bind thee to Virginia's breaſt, now not 
Bear witneſs ! Clay, Th 
Tcil. Oh, my ſoul. !—here let me grow! [Embraci e die is + 
And twiſt my vital thread with thine fo faſt, Ap. J he 
The envious Fates ſhall be oblig'd to cloſe genius 


Th' inexorable ſhears on both at once! 
Hr. Icilius, I muſt leave thee! ris, fea 
eil. May the gods k — 4 2 h 
Abandon me, if aught ſhall now divide u- Pra. "II. 
Na, ſince tꝭ is deſp'rate couxſe is fix d, Virginia, Liaors : © 
Myſelf will guide thee to this baſe tribunal, La ly br 
Where rob'd iniquity fits high enthron'd, g 
To tread on innocence Now, ye juſt pow'rs, Ab. Rom 
Whom' we adore, exert your dreaded influence ! ſecond tin 
Now ſtrike on virtue's ade z confound the guilty, a determi1 
Succour th' vppreft, and ſhow that ye are gods rights, 
| [Eau inſt ſuch 


SCENE Appius“ Tribunal in the Forum, A nun 20 75 
rous train of Lictors, Guards, &c. nds; f 


Euter Appius ad Claudius. They come foreuard 10 | er 
Front of the flags. » high fn 


1 . Is all prepar d ? | | e inſults o 


VIRGINIA 
Clan, Nothing is wanting— Guards 


ry 


ia, re plac'd in ev ry quarter Three ſtrong cohorts 
2 ſſeſs the Forum, and forbid acceſs | 
Wo all but friends V irginius followers, 
8, Leſp'rate, raging band, juſt hot from war, 
We unawares ſurpris'd, ſecur'd, diſarm'd them; 
Wot without blood ö 
. That's well, my fruſty Claudius, 
B Heaven that's well! —but how haſt thou diſpos'd 
own Thy fiſter Marcia ?—Ha !—ſhe may be dangerous! 
e knows too much, and is too keen a foe. 
Lucius, Clan. Rufus has my command, if ſhe approach, 
ds, o ſeize and inſtantly convey her home; 
diſclan Me likewiſe has't in charge to apprehend 
ilius, as a rebel, and to bear him 
ithout delay to priſon. * 
Ap. Tis enoug 
ſatisſied and yet methinks- Ah, Claudius! 
Z mbracig f dere's ſomething heavy here, that weighs me down—— 
now not what | 
dad. There's no retreating now--- 
Embrace die is thrown 
Ap. I hear em coming---Now, 
y genius ! Now, be mighty, and ſupport me ! 
[Appius aſcends the Tribunal. 
ppius, feated on his Tribunal, Claudius below, L. Vir- 
ginius enters, leading by the hand his daughter Virginia. 
Þ Plautia, <vith a train of weeping matrons following, 
na, Lifors, Guards, &c. cloſe up each fide of the flage, leaw- 
| ing only the front open. . 
8, 40. Romans, you ſee me from this awful ſeat 
IJ ſecond time eonſtrain'd to render judgment, 
ty, a determin'd cauſe ; our laws, tis true, 
Is | rrights, our cuſtoms, all cry out aloud . 
[Ex rainſt ſuch violation; but, alas! 


the neceſſity of theſe bad times 

mands ; for bold ſedition ſtalks abroad 

h ſuch gigantic ſtrides, that Juſtice (elf 
forc'd to quit her path! I'll not repeat 
e bigh indignities, the outrages, * 


e inſults offer'd to the ſov'reigu magiſtrate 3 


2 * 7 
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No, Romans, let my wrongs forgotten die WL. r. 
Is is not for revenge, but bt I fand; _ ad patien! 


tong He: 
e full ex 
laring, A 
it, Oh, t! 
ful deign 

iſprove th 
nd wait a 

ho leagu 
Ap. Vary 
ſpeaks a 


The ſacred tables, and the even courſe 
Ot ſteady juſtice---This is Appius“ aim 
Romans, I've done---Let either fide ſtand forth--- 
I reſt in equal poiſe to weigh the right. 

Clan. Then let my right prevail---My proofs thy 

know'it--- * 

This ancient flaye---a witneſs ta the birth | 
Of that young maid, in my own: houſe---my freedng 
Davus---who, with the mother's privity 
Sold her to childleſs N umitoria, 


Virginius' wife--- be tyrant 
Ap. Theſe proofs, ſo long conceal'd. ut that th 
Why now produc'd ? hy inſole: 
lau. Does Appius aſk the cauſe ? roceed to 
Does he?+--'Tis well---thou ſhalt be ſatisfied 5 - . envy's 
But then complain not after, when thou hear'ſt hile yet 
rate ful truths--- . hat can a 

Ap. What mean thefe obſcure hints, b Row 
Theſe dark ſurmiſes ?---Speak--- dare thy worſt. "th * 
Clan. Know then, it 1s for thee I proſecute o ſee 7 * 
This odious, this unpopular claim For thee _ ry 
Am loaded with the bitter hate, and rage 2 6 ht 
þ 


Of all the Commons. 

Traitor !---How ?.--for me ?--- 

u. For thee---Thy deſp'rate, inauſpicious love 
For this young maid, known to all Rome -( Nay, from 
| not-) N 
Threaten'd a union, which the ſacred tables 

Have doomꝰ d accurs' d- My freedman, ſtruck with horro! 


ith wha 
hou tyra 
rembling 
he terrib 
0 give Ac 
here is th 


To think a flave ſhould ſtain the Appian race, boon f P 
Diſclos'd his guilt, till then conceal'd from me; * ths 
I urge my right, to ſnatch thee from deſtruction. y 6 


burſt forth 
be gen' r. 
0 be allie 
They ſeiz 
becauſe ſh 
th all t 
Lo public 
are then 


po. I'm not to learn, that boldeft cenfure lives 
In baſeſt mouths---The herd will ſtill affe& 
To know and reaſon deep !---But couldſt thou think 
I meant to blot niy name with ſuch perdition ? 
Clau. Forgive my fears, if they have done thee wrong 
Thy glory was the cauſe; therefore unmoy*d 
I wait thy final ſentence; if Virginius 


Have aught t object, now let him urge it home. 


- 
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L. Vir, Thou traitor !---I have hitherto been filent, 
Wd patiently have heard that impious tongue 
tong Heav'n and earth !---only that-I might learn 
ie full extent of this abhorr'd contrivance ; 
laring, as is the day, to ev'ry eye! 1 
it, Oh, thou pander ſlave !---think*ſt thou, Virginius 
[il deign an anſwer to the perjur'd tale? | 
iſprove thoſe caitiffs, whom thou haſt produc'd, 
nd wait a ſentence from that faithleſs judge, 
'ho leagu'd with thee--- | 
A). Virginius, ſuch intemp'rance 
peaks a doubtful cauſe---Were I indeed 
be tyrant thou pretend'ſt, what hinders me, 
ut that this moment, ſeizing the advantage 
hy inſolence and outrage gives, I might 
roceed to inſtant judgment, and ſtand juſlify'd, 
0 envy's ſelf?---Think thep, and be advis'd, 
'hile yet *tis time ( If thou haſt aught to offer 
hat can avail thee, or invalidate 
1? accuſer's claim, ſpeak free, thou ſhalt be heard 
ft. ith favour ; nay, by Heav'ns, myſelf will joy 
* o ſee this innocent, hapleſs, virtuous maid, 
hom I admire and pity, ſav'd from ruin. 
L. Vir, Oh, Jove, the thunderer !---This temperate 
dow calm; how cool he meditates oppreſſion! [villain ! 
ith what ſerenity he gives the ſtab } % 
hou tyrant, who, if Juſtice had her courſe, 
rembling and pale, ought'ſt now to ſtand before 
he terrible tribunal of the people, 7 
o give account of all thy crimes !—Think'ſt thou 
here is that peaſant ſlave, who could be gull'd 
dy ſuch apparent fraud! —Behold the Forum 
biock'd up with troops !—My friends, by baſe ſurprize 


roofs thai 


s love 
ay, from 


1th horrot 


45 Nerpower'd, in chains !—Ev'n now, a band of ruffians 
_ burſt forth, and ſeiz'd Tciliug—Nay, with violence, 
ſes de gen'rous Marcia (Ah, too nobly good, 
hiok o be allied to a/perfidious brother !) 
in They ſeiz'd, they dragg'd along the ſtreets of Rome! 
1 W-<»© ſhe could unfold thee, lay thee, open, 
ce 10" PVith all the fobl corruption of thy heart, 
lo public view Thou ſeeſt I know thee, Appius; 
pare then all farther feigning---Thou'ſt play'd o'er | 
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88 VIRGINIA, 
Thy part aſſign d; now be thyſelf again, 
Th' oppreflive, bloody, bold, rapacious tyrant ! ou perjU! 
And ſuatch'd by pong 1 - a * uche fe 
Ap. T hou inſolent, | | is wretch 
Audacious rebel! Think'ſ thou to patch up thy inh. 
Thy rotten plea, by ribaldry and railing? dungeon 
Or with thy clam'rous cries, extort thro? fear, Fir. E 
W hat right denies thee 7...No, thy venom'd rage pius, the 
Shall burſt thee, ere I ſhrink ?-—- Claudius, thou haft, otend ag: 
By fair and open proof, by living witneſs, at robs m 
Supported well thy claim; Which this foul railer o ſubmit 
Retuſes to reply to, but by flander : yretched | 
Take then thy owa; for this is my award; re been t 
Which, by the Gods, and the offended majeſty rever to 
Of Juſtice, unrevoked ſhall fland---So, hence, hom cert: 
And take her with thee, | d as my e 
Clau. I thank thee, Apiups---Come———we muſt . ENS | 
tire · ing Hold of Virginia pre 
Fir, Off rouch me * 2 mn breathe « 
OR IEA d glut mà 
She nuggling, Claudius endeavorrs to force her ore we pi 
Oh, gods 9 9 help l- my father — f belpl fold her 
Save me | d rain my 
Clas. Ip vain thou ſiruggleſt---Thou myſt hence 
With me—and ſhalt— Thou art my {lave, young mad g 
Know thy condition; and henceforward learn guard, fo 
Obedience to my pleaſure—— 225 Vir. 
Vir. Triumph o'er | 
A lifeleſs corſe thou may'ſt, and theſe torn limbs, 
Stiff ning in death, trail after thee but never, . 
No, never think, while ſenſe and vital heat L. Virgin 
Inform this earth! maſs, to t me from 5 
The flock where firſt I grew! [Clinging to ber fal M, Bree 
IL. Vir, No more, my daughter--- | 
Thou ſeeſt reſiſtance is in vain——We muſt 
2 our deſtiny : there is ao kely ee as 
Submit thee then, and, arm'd with patience, ſui ward re 
Thy wind to thy bard fortune. 25 88 ul I forge 
Vir. Righteous Heaven d of a me 
What, does my father give me up ﬀ— Does be dm this dit 
Confirm the cruel ſentence paſs'd upon me? ! have 
Bchold ine then a ſlave! Here, thou remorſcleſ., . for 2 
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VIRGINIA. 


erde fetters, manacle theſe hands! 

is wretched frame ſhall not be ſubject long 

thy inhuman power !---Come then - drag me 
dungeons, death and darkneſs —— 

Vir. Bold, Virginia— 

pius, thou ſeeſt I yield, nor dare I longer 


ge | nd , 
atend againſt the ſov'reign r ; the law 
v hab, at rubs Ys of my Laker, te ſevere, 4 
r o ſubmit to; and I pray forgive _ 
vretched father, if my ——_ ſpeech 
re been too bitter: now, before I go 
| rever to loſe fight of this poor maid, 
hom certainly I always thought my own, 
d as my own have lov'd, and bred, He cheriſh'd ; 
hou haſt pity, grant this one requeſt ; 
wn e — . of u few ſad cee, 
— breathe out all the anguiſh of my ſoul, 
. d glut myſelf with griet—' Twill be ſome eaſe, 
* fore we part, to take a laſt farewel, 
ö ek fold her in my trembling arms once more, 
S nee rain my bitter tears into her boſom, 
I refign her 
__ ſp. Bet fo---but let 
"OY puard, for more ſecurity, attend. | | 
Vir. "Tis well— I thank ye This way, Vir- 
nia | 
Vir. My beating heart! Pollewing, 
* „Vir. 8 me, gods! | f [Afide. 
Ty L.Virginius and bis daughter come forward on the flage, 
, Vir, My child! A / » 
, my belov'd Virginia ! 
ber falle Nr. My dear father 10 . 
Vir. I cannot utter it !—When I would fpeak, 
y heart-ſtrings tremble, and affrighted nature | 
TY ward recoils My child !---muſt it then be? 
uſt 1 forget all feelings of a father, 
Jof a man ?---Muſt I blot out all traces | 
be dm this diſtracted brain, of what I have been? 
EY W have 16v'd, how train'd'\up thee, ſweet maid, - 
Meleſ bs for pollution mark'd ?---Oh, bloody Appius !--- 
"ei gsa !- if ye are juſt . Bra nearer to me--- 


\ 


Let 


ou perjur*d miniſter 1 -Here - bind theſe limb 9 11s 6 


- {To Virginia. N 


A A moment loſt conſigus me oer to ſhame 1 _ 


— 


Let me weep over thee a while--- and then 
Canſt thou not gueſs !---Oh, ſay; and ſpare my tongue 


Jin. 


The dreadful word !---Canſt thou read the purpoſe ſept 
That ſhakes me thus! 1 * A 5 
Fir. What may this mean? f eperft 
L. Vir. Seeſt thou N : CT "mw 
This mortal point? *. [Pulling out the done ; 
Fir, Ti 15 my boding heart ; F "IS bear hin 
Prefſag'd---here then my cares and danger end. % 
My 4 tho' my ſex and years, till now 
Unvers'd in ſorrow, ſtart to look on death; of. My 1 
Tho? nature ſtruggles hard, and fain would ward ming at t 
The fatal blow, that eu ge all my hopes; y have br 
Yet my ſoul feels, and ons the deed is noble, . Conful 
And worthy of my father! | 1 
L. Vir. Tia cruel, but yet glorious l- Thou mul (WY nut give 
To fave thee from perdition -- Think, Ob, think . No, th 
What *cis to live a ſlave ! the butt and mark dem it 
Of hourly ſname and inſult !---thipk upon n Appius 
ö Thy y uth, thy innocence and maiden. bloom, pius Ace 
Stain + and defac'd by barb'rous luft and outrage : with Clay 
Think when the brutal tyrant ſhall be cloy'd, Eater Ma 


To have thy rifled beauties then conſign'd 

To th' next groſs ruffian and the next Diſtraction 
Vir, Quick, quick, diſpatch | 

Tear up my boſom. with thy fleel, but ſpare 

To rend my foul with founds like theſe---Oh, firike! 

I. Vir. Thus then---{ Lifting the dagger.] my hand 

ſhrinks back, and ev'ry nerve 

Stiffers with horror !---turn. aſide, my eyes, 

Nor view the bloody deed!--- 

Vir. No more, my father: 

Oh, gods !---We are obſerv'd !--= They'll tear me fn 


een F 
Here Kae l, Ol, let me aid thy trembling hand ! 


on by 


rginia a. 


L. Vir. Juſt gods I- ¶ Looking up to Heaven.) th 
then and thus E {Seabbing bn 


The only way I can, I ſetthee free.! ä 
27 hat has he done! - {Starting ug on his Trunk 2 fir 
aut. Oh, horrid, cruel, father? dan her 


She ſinks !---She dies !---Help !--- [Runs to ſupper 
TT 7? 2 | g a , 


* 
_ * 


- 
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Ii. [Holding e the dagger to Appius.] Appius, 

| with this blood 

e, and thy impious head, I thus devote ; 

the iofernal gods! [ Exit, holding up the dagger. 

. Perdition ſeize me, 4% al 

he has murder'd her !—Atrach him, Lictors, 

bear him inſtant— What noiſe is that? 7 
[4 tumultuous noiſe is heard without. 

Enter Rufus to Appius, haſtily. 


of. My Lord, Icilius, refeu'd by the populace, 


tongue 
le 


rd ming at their head; the guards on poſt 
y have broke through, and hear down all before 'em. 
b. Confufion !—I'm betray'd!— The flaves have told” 
ud. Let us eſcape, betore it be too late (me! 
| mul oY muſt give way to th? torrent. 
10k b. No, this arm | 
| fem it—and the troops that fled, ſhall conquer, 
n Appius leads them on—Away ! [/e Claudius, Ap- 
a pius deſcends in haſte from his tribunal, and goes. o 
ge: with Claudius, 
| Euter Marcia, <vith a train of <veeping matrons, 
tion ! ar. [Seeing Virginia's body.] Oh !- h 
ort me !—here !-—here is a ſight I- turn here, 
ſtiffen into ſtone ! —See that ſweet boſom, - 
ſtrike - er'd and bloody, heaving yet in death! 
my ban on her quiv'ring lips, that dead pale | | 
creeps Oer all her bloom! [4 loud ſbout is heards. 
Then enters Icilius at the head of the people. | 
ins, [Seeing the body, he is Aruc Ih horror, and lands: 
r me n ed in aſtoniſhment for ſome time—at laſt he kneels 
| own by Her.] My Virginia me 5 
hand | rguna at the ſound of his woice, endeavours to raiſe 
| hebe looks at him for ſome time, unable to ſpeak ; 
en.] W ts down, and with a groan expires, 
abb 3 1 from the ground.) Oh, blaſt theſe: 
yes, 
. peedy fire from heav'n d ll 
by peedy fire from heav'n up all ſight! 
is Tri boking here, I ftrike againſt he _ g 
| ſupport Woom'd me fuch a wretch ! Gone, gone for ever! 
LN F It 


It is not to be borne the only way extend 
Is thus ; [Going to ab bin (din th 


Enter L. Virginius, who catches his arm, 


L. Vir. What means thy rage ?---Look here 
impious blood | 
Smokes on my dagger's point ! 
Holding up the bloody dug 
Teil. [ &ruggling.] Unhand me, murd'rer ! — 
Thou butcher of thy child !—there, parricide ! 
Behold thy triumph there 
Pointing to Virginia's hi 
L. Vir. [Weping.} My old heart ies with ſorroy! 
Sweet hapleſs flower! | 


THE; 


Untimely cropt by the fell planter's hand ! ® * 
My eyes weep blood to look on what I've done — Wh. courts, 
Ao yet 'rwas pity nerv'd my arm to ſtrike Pen top . 
The blow! Wy itt 
 feil,' Diſtraction ſeize thee— then ſtrike here 24% 
Give me thy pity too . i * 
L. Vir. Icilius, hear m VHorgh tel 
Look on the cold remains of that dear maid— . folks þ 
She ſleeps in peace and honour !—Wouldſt thou rath , bigh 5 


Behold her thus, or ſtain'd with foul pollution? 

No, as thou art a Roman, 

Declare 
Tcl. Away !---I wiſh to die, Virginius —— 
L. Vir. Todie?—Are Rome and glory then forgo 

At fight of this hot knife, ſmoking with blood, 

All Rome was fir'd, and aided my old arm 

To reach the tyrant's heart !—And ſhall we now 

Give up theſe glorious hopes ?---The Roman name 

Again ſhall riſe ? Again fair liberty 

Smile Oer thꝰ aſſſicted land l- For ſuch a jewel, 

A patriot breaſt muſt know no price too dear; 

Not ev'n a daughter's blood !--- Remember Tarquin, 

His exil'd race, and Brutus” guilty ſons, 

Great Curtius, Cocles, and th* Horatian brothers! 

Heroes of old, who for their country bled, 

And all th' illuſtrious liſt of mighty dead! 

Warm'd with their diſtant rays, let vs aſpire 

To trace their ſteps, and emulate their fire ; 
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i -xtend our fame beyond this narrow ſpan, 
tab zin in the Roman to forget the man! 


4 Exp of the Firta Acr. 
ere 
loody dag | 
3 esl 
de ! 
Written by Mr, Garrick, 
rginia's h 
th ſorrow! E poet's peu, can like a conjurer's wand, 
Or kill, or raiſe his heroine at command; 
Wd I ſhall, ſpirit-like, before 1 ſink, 
_—_— Wot courteou/ly enquire, but tell you what you think. 
Non top to bottom, I. ſhall make you flare, 
Wy hitting all your judgments to a hair, 
ere | Wd firſt, with you above, I ſhall begin- 
Pood- natur d ſouls, they're ready all to grin, * 
Loigb tewelve-pence ſeat you there, ſo near the cicling, 
of e folks below can't boaſt a better feeling, 
hou ruth , bigh bred prud ty in your region 2 
n ? Vu boldly laugh aud cry, as Nature works, 
Ways John to Tom, (ay---there they fit together, 
A; honeft Britons as &er trod on leather : ) 
8 ' 'Taveen you and I, my friend, tis very wild, 
en forgot iWe:.., old Y; ergeenus ſhould have fluck his child: 
od, would have bang d him fort, had I been ruler, 
And duck*d that Apus too, by xway of cooler.” 
ow Wome maiden-dames, who hold the middle-floor, 
1 name And fly from naughty man at forty four f 
With turn d. up eyes, applaud Virginia's "ſcape, 
el, Ard vow they'd do the ſame to Shun a rape ; 
33 & very chafte, they live in conſſaut fears, 
arqum A apprehenſion ftirengthens with their years. 
on Ve bucks, wwho from 3 it your terrors ſend, 


Yet love difireſſed damſels to befriend ; 
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You think this tragic joke too far was carried; 
And wiſh, to ſet all right, the maid had married: 
You'd rather ſee 7 fo the fates had uill d 
Ten wives be kind, than one poor virgin kilPd, 
May L approach unto the boxes, pray--- 

Aud there ſearch out a judgment on the play? 
In vain, alas! I ſhould attempt to find it 
Fine ladies ſee a play, but never mind i 
Tis vulgar to be mov'd by afted paſſion, 

Or form opinions, till they're fix d by fa/bions 
Our author hopes, this fickie goddeſs Mode, 
With us will make, at leaſt, nine days abode ; 
To preſent pleaſure he contracts his view, 

And leaves his future fame, to time and. yon. 


